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EXTRACT FROM THE PREFACE 

TO THE 
NEW EDITION OP WATTS* AND SELECT HYMNS. 



Among the eminent public services of the late Dr. Worces- 
ter, his labors to improve the influence of our " psalms, hynins, 
and spiritual song^/' were not the least in importance. His 
" Christian Psalmody," first published in 1816, was very fa- 
vorably received ; although it was obliged to contend with 
serious objections from those who -prefer to have Watts un- 
abridged and unaltered. The " Selection of Hymns from 
other Authors" was evidently made with his characteristic 
discrimination of judgment and refinement of taste. The 
" Key of Expression" gave the whole work a peculiarity and 
a value, which have been justly appreciated. 

So strong, however, was the predilection of the community 
for Watts entire, that Dr. Worcester was mduced to edit the 
work, which has since been extensively known as " Watts' 
and Select Hymns." To this work a liberal patronage has 
been afforded. It has been introduced into very many of our 
churches, and holds a high place in public estimation. Spu- 
rious editions of it having lately ap(>eared, and the matenala 
for an improved selection of hymns having greatly increased, 
a new edition has been strongly urged by many gentlemen, 
whose judgment is entitled to respectful consideration. 

A new edition of " Watts' and Select Hymns" is therefore 
now offered to the public. The Selection has been enlarged 
by the addition of 340 hymns and 30 " Occasional Pieces." 
The whole number of "Select Hymns" is now 474. The 
hymns selected by the present Editor are numbered in con- 
tinuation of those in the former editions, and commence with 
" Hymn 237," p. 655. For the convenience of the numerous 
churches in which the former editions are used, it has been 
thought best to add the new hymns, rather than destroy the 
existing arrangement, by matking a classification of the 
whole. If such a classification had been made, it is obvious 
that the new edition could not be used in connection with 
any of the previous editions. 

The evil which arises from the heteiogeiveow^ ^xt^xv<s<&\fit!eQX 
of the PsaJms and Hymns in all Vhe cotwkvotv %^\V\<3Vi% ^sJl 
Watts, has long been very seriously fe\l. To ^axcvvkv^ \V "»& 
much as possible, without making a new booV.,— >5ery specvolj^ 
attention Juts now been given to ific " 1hdy.il ou S>\i^3'8'^'^*" 



iiymns of high character, lor an mc .',^, 

Ihe diversitied movements of the age hav 
ence. He has endeavored to pass by 
are merely ephemeral ; so that the new S 
more nearly correspond with those, which 
seal of public approbation. High author 
to confirm his decision, in regard to ali 
which has been added. Want of room 
omit many hj^mns, which otherwise would 
m tne Selection. — This edition will be fo 
enriched with hymns, which relate to the 
Christf—ihe alarming condition of Hie 
feelings of the convicted and the penitent,- 
Christian experiencef—tfte benevolent 
church, — Vie institutions and ordinances 
times and seasons,— more particidarly, th 
sickness and dexUh, eternity and judgment. 

Very seldom has the Editor allowed \ 
alteration in the phraseology of the hymr 
instance of material change, an intimat 
fact— as on p. 676. 

The desi^iation of tunes, and the app 
of Expression'^ to the new Select Hynr 
exccptionSy been made by an experience 
music. 

QAMTJEL M. 
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Lol he comes, vyJMl£ 762 

Look down, O IM, with 578 
Look up, my MNi|| with.. . ^3 
Look up Cb yonder world. 716 
Lo ! on a narrow neck of. 641 

Lord, abthy tabM. 739 

Lord, dismiss ui with.... 738 

Lord of all worlds 6-21 

Lord of life,^all praise.... 623 

Lord, send thy word 619 

Lord, we come before thee 585 

Lord, what our ears 606 

Lo, round the throne at... 716 

Lo, the prisoner is 758 
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MAJESTIC sweetness sits 671 

Manna to Israel well 546 

Many woes had Christ. . . . 515 
May I remember, Lord.... 711 

Men of God, go take 730 

Mercy alone can meet.... 690 
Mercy, O thou Son of..... 695 
Mighty God ! while angels 520 

Morning breaks upon 664 

Mortals, awake, with 658 

My faith shall triumph.... 764 
My gracious Redeemer. . . . 569 
My song shall bless the. . . 561 

My soul, be on thy 705 

NOW begin the heavenly. 536 
Now for a hymn of praise. 601 
Now is th* accepted time.. 685 
Now let a true ambition . . 677 
Now let our mourning. . . . 599 
Nowlet our souls, on wings 700 
Now may fervent prayer.. 609 
Now may the God of peace 588 
Now may the Lord of. ... . 636 
Now the shades of night. . 630 

O CHARITY, thou 624 

0*er mountain tops the. . . 622 
O'er the realms of pagan.. 721 
O for a closer walk with.. 5t7 
O for a principle within... 704 
O for a thousand seraph.. 767 
O for that tenderness of.. . 707 
O from the world's vile... 701 

O ft as the bell with 750 

O God, we praise thee. . . . G54 
O God, whose favorable.. 534 
O happy day that fix'd . . . . 600 
O happy soul that lives. . . 69S 
O help us, Lord .' each hour 693 
O bow divine, how sweet 695^ 
O bow I lav thy holy .... 548 
Oh Jove, beyond conceptioa 655 
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O Lord, my best desires.. 549 

O Lord, our languid 584 

O my soul, what means... 543 
One there is above all.... 545 
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On man in his own 508 

On Tabor's top the 660 

On thee, each morning... 639 
On the mountain's top.... 726 
On wings of faith, mount. 568 
O righteous God, thou.... 599 
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O Spirit of the living God. 724 
O that my load of sin were 528 
O thou, before whose .... 596 
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Sijtiier$f PraytTf Praise, Affliction, Death, dec. 



ACCEPTED lime, 685. 

Adam, fall of, 655 ; corrupt na- 
ture from, 653. 

Adoption, 5o8. 

Afflictions^ hope in, 714 ; ganc- 
tified, 548, 701 ; submission 
10,711,550; sweet, 712. 

Atarm to sinners, 575, 678 — C85, 
751, 761. 

Angels, guardian, 555; at the 
judgment, 652; ministers of 
Christ, 564; song of, 510, 
518, 657. 

^k of believers, 545. 

Ashamed of Christ, not, 536. 

Assurance, 544, 562. 

Atonement, 667. 

Autwmn, 637. 

BACKSLIDER, penitent, 537. 

Baptism, 738, 606. 

Bartimeus, 695. 

Beatific vision, 719. 

i^etii^ of God, 505. 

Believers, Christ the ark of, 
545 ; promise to, 606 ; song 
of, 566. See Christian, SainU. 

Benevolence in imitation of 
Christ, 734. 

BeUUehem,BongBt,657', star of, 
657. 
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piety of, 60 
520; prayc 
ises to, 60{ 
for, 606. 

Choosing the 
people, 691 

Christ, addr 
58G, 635, 6 
addresses 
602—605; 
657; advo 
of, in the 
all-sufficiei 
cension, 
ashamed o 
pired after 
by, 667 ; bl 
Bread of he 
of the w 
of the yo 
among ten 
and bis cl 
coming to 
761 ; comf 
coronation ( 
with, 601 ; • 
663;crucifi« 
of, 516,— ca 
and resurn 
and sufTerii 
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tiation, 510 ; infancy of, 512, 
659 ; intercession, 5*25 ; Isra- 
el's consolation, 602; invi- 
tation to sinners, 577, 686 ' 
—689 ; invitation answered, 
690; Jehovah, 561; judge, 
652, 761 ; king,522,— of glory, 
665; kingdom, 523, 730; 
Lamb of God, 524; life, 668; 
life in, 561 ; lives, 560 ; love, 
supreme, to, 569 ; memorial 
of, 663 ; Messiah, 508; mighty 
God, 561; ministry of, 512, 
659; physician, 580; pilot, 
559; praised, 520—522, 666, 
671,767; precious, 670 ; pro- 
vider, 552; Redeemer, 520, 
525, 569; refuge, 559, 600; 
reign of, 523, 723, 728-30 
^See also Kingdom of) ; re- 
lieved in his members, 625 ; 
remembrance of, 664 ; resur- 
rection, 518-20, 664 ; Right- 
eousness, 562 ; rock of ages, 
668; sacrifice (See Bloedj 
Jilonejnenty dec.) ; safety in, 
558; Saviour, 668; sleeping 
in, 759 ; sufferings, 516, 662 ; 
sun of glory, 724; teaching 
of, 659; transfiguration, 514, 
660; triumph of, 5^, 665, 
730 ; types of, 508; union to, 
699; way, truth, &c., 668; 
wept over Jerusalem, 514, 
660; worshipped, 519—523, 
665 ; worthy the Lamb, 524, 
699 ; youth invited to, 607. 

Christian in darkness, 537, 540 ; 
dignity and happiness of, 
572 ; dying, 756 ; farewell of, 
648 ; fellowship, reception 
into, 741 ; friends, G27 ; hap- 
py, 696; love, 697; resur- 
rection of, 76b-4 ; soldier, 
563, 718 ; song, 571 ; warfare, 
718. See Saints. 

Ckristmasy 509—512, 656—658. 
See Christ, 

Ckurehj afflicted, 601; Christ 
the refbge of, 600 ; founded 
in blood, 616; God's care 
of, 616; its future increase, 
616, 622, 723-30 ; joining a, 
740-1, 600; love to, 742; 
militant, 698; restoration of, 
726; welcome to. it, 741. 
See Saints. 

Ckurehes at Ephesus, &c., 
602-5. 

CSm«, of worship, 587, 738 ; of 
Uie year, 640. 



Coldness lamented, 701. 

Collection^ charitable, 623. 

Comfort, in sorrows, 712 ; true 
and false, 534. Comfottaf 
Gospel, 715. See Jllffictions^ 
Joys. 

Comforter, 540, 574; invoked, 
673, 706. 

Conference, religious, 584, 745, 
737. 

Cmifession of sin, 528, 690, 696. 

CoT^fidence in God, 565. 

Conflict, spiritual, 541, 538,705. 

Conscience, good, 709. 

Consolation under bereavement, 
757^ prayer for, 713. See 
.fiction. 

Constancy iq the gospel, 536. 

Contentment, 551 j prayer for, 
709-10. 

CorUrlte heart, 707. 

Conversion, 528-31, 690-3; de- 
lay of, 679 ; joy of, 531, 695} 
joy of heaven, 696; of the 
world, 724. 

Convert, new, 533, 695. 

Conviction of sin, 528, 529, 690, 
691. 

Coronation of Christ, 521. 

Corrupt nature from Adam, 655. 

Courage, in Christian warfare, 
718 ; in death, 710. 

Covenant, blessings of the new, 
675; children in, 606; en- 
gagements, 600 ; everlasting, 
601; joining in with God, 
740. 

Creation, 506. 

Cross of Christ, 662-3 (See 
Christ) ; bearing the, 550, 
700; rejoicing before, 663; 
way to the crown, 716 ; wel- 
comed, 701. 

Crown of the saint in glory, 716. 

IMJ^OERS of our earthly 
pilgrimage, 558. 

Darkness, 537-9, 708 ; hope in, 
543; joy returning,- 708; of 
Providence, 548; Spirit ad- 
dressed in, 540. 

Dead, in the Lord, blessed. 
755 ; and the living, where f 
755. 

i>eatA, ' appointed to all, 643; 
and burial of saints, 757; 
of children, 646 ; courage in, 
710 ; desirable, 644 ; no fear 
in, 710; fervent desires in 
view of, 754; of friends, 
pious, 648, 757 % ^Vtv \» -e^ 
beUevet^»cA% \<3«a?%vt««s«* 
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in, 754 ; happy, 757-8 ; issues 
of life and, 679: of ministers, 
698, 760 J of saints, 648, 757 j 
of a saint and a sinner, 645 : 
of a sister, 758 ; triuinplied 
over, 756; warning to pre- 
pare for, 643, 760,1 welcomed, 
644 ; of a young person, 647. 

Decrees of God, 506. 

Dedication J social, 692 j of a 
house of worship, 594. 

Delay of sinners, 643, 681-3. 

D^arture from Christ, resolu- 
tion against, 535, 557. 

Depravity^ 655. 

Dependence, 633. See Faiih, 

Despondency, 538 \ cheered, 543. 

Devotednsssj 708. 

Devotion, 584. See Morning, 
livening, and Lord*s Day, 

Dismission, 587, 738. 

Distress of soul relieved, 708, 
712. 

Dominion of God, 506. 

Doubts and fears — folly of, 708. 

Dozologies, 77S-6, 

Dry bones, vision of, 578. 

Duties, daily, 633. 

EFFUSION- of the Spirit, 672. 

Election, 601. 

Emmanuel, 511, 553, 562. 

End of the world, 766. 

Epiphany, 659. 

Eternity, joyfully anticipated, 
642 ; serious prospect of, 641 ; 
a thought of, 751. 

Evening hymns, 631, 747; of 
Lord's day, 736: Saturday, 
735. 

Example, of Christ, 513, 669 ; 
of saints, 533. 

ExeeUeneies of Christ, 556, 671. 

ExhortaUon, to praise God, 720 ; 
to prayer, 590; to repent- 
ance, 681-2 ; against a secta- 
rian spirit, 696 ; to seek Grod, 
677. 

Expostulation, 576, Ate, 685, 
tec. 

FAITH, of assurance, 544, 
562; m Christ our sacrifice, 
562 ; encouraged by example, 
533 ; fainting, 538 ; power ok 
532, 701: preciousness of, 
632. 

Faia^fulness of Christ, 712. 

JnUiofman, 508^ 655. 
•£i*m£fy Jove and worship, €29. 
^**^t Ood our, isao. 
Aw«£r, Cliristjaa'fl, 648; 
I mimUmwj'B, 738; to iuia< 



sionaries, 732 ; to the worl^, 
566. 

Fast, 591-6 ; for revival, 747, 

F«ar of God, 697. 

Fearful encouraged, 548* 

Fears, 708. 

Fellowship, reception into, 741. 

Finished! 516, 613. 

Flesh and blood of Chnst, 611. 
See Christ, Bread. 

Following Jesus, 693. 

Forerunner, Christ a, 693. 

Fountain, Christ a, 614, 667; 
opened for sin, 689. 

Fortitude, 563. 

Frailty of life, 676. 

Friends, meeting and partingj 
627 ; death of, 648. 

Friendship, 627. 

Funeral, 650, 750, 760. See 
Death, Saints. 

OE^jrriLES, gathering of, 721. 

Oethsemane, 515, 661. 

Olory, of the church, 726: in 
redemption, 523; to God in 
the highest, 767. See Christy 
Ood, ^Oospel, Orace, Zion, 

Glorying in the cross, 536. 

Ood, almighty, 655; our ban- 
ner, 552 ; being of, 505 ; Cre- 
ator, 506 ; confidence in, 565 ; 
dominion of, 506; Father, 
589; fear of, 697; glory in 
redemption, 523; goodness 
of, 505, 639j guide of the 
pilgrim, 563; hearer of 
prayer, 631 ; invocation to, 
as Father, Son, &c., 574; 
judge (See Christ) ; love to, 
708; makes men happy, 555 ; 
mercy, 655 : mercies of, ac- 
knowledgea, 554 ; name pro- 
claimed, 507 ; omnipotent, 
655; peace from, 554; per- 
fections, 507, 655-6; power 
and majesty, 655 ; praised,* 
720, 766-8 ; mysterious, 548 ; 
our provider, 552 ; purposes 
of, 506, 548 ; safety in, 565 ; 
our shepherd, 564; sove- 
reign, 506 : Trinity, 574, 775 
-6 ; trust in, 552, 555, 565 ; 
walking with, 547; wrath 
of, 761. 

Goodness of God, 505. See 
God, Grace. 

Gospel, comforts, 715; eon* 
Btancy.in, 536 ; invitation of, 
686-9 •, apTead oi, ft\%, IfXl \ 
UeaBUie in eBXtiwn NeMMte^ 
587. 
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Oracef converting, 579; free, 

687 ; necessity of renewing, 

537 ; salvation by, 694. 
ChraUtude, 554, 556. 
Chtide^ God a, 563. 
HAPPLYESSy in God, 696; 

of regeneration, 531,695; of 

a saint, 572, 696. 
Harvest, 636 ; past, 680. 
Hearty changed, 531; change 

of, prayed for, 527 ; contrite, 

707 ; healed by mercy, 530. 
Heathen perishing, 7SM, &,c. 
Heaven^ 751 ; anticipated, 644 ; 

desired, 753, 567; of saints, 

717 ; happiness of, 677, 753 ; 

Joy of, over conversions, 696 ; 

view of, 568, 716-17. 
Heavenly, Jerusalem, 752 ; 

mindedness, 696 ; rest, 758. 
Heavf-laden invited, 686-8. 
Help, prayer for, 693. 
Hinder me not, 692. 
Holiness, conflict with sin, 541 ; 

earnestly desired, 691. 
Holy Spirit, absence feared and 

deprecated, 689; earnestly 

desired, 527, 672-3, 725; 

effusions of. 672 : influences 

experienced, 531 ; teaching 

of, with the word, 582. 
Hope, in afflictions^ 714 ; en- 
couraged, 543; lively, and 

gracious fear, 544. 
Humanity of Christ, 662. 
IMMORTALITY recognized, 

651, 679, 751-66. 
impeniUnce, See Sin, Sinner. 
Incarnation of Christ, 510. 
inconstancy in religion, 536, 

541. 
infants, 648, 738. See CkUdren, 
influences, divine, S31. 
intercession of Christ, 525. 
Invitation of Christ and the 

Gospel, 686-9. 
iwooeation to Father, Son, &c., 

574, 737. See Holy Spirit. 
Issues of life and death, 679. 
Israel, restoration of, 727. 
JEHOVAH Jesus, 561 ; Jireh, 

552 ; Nissi, 552 ; Rophi, 553 ; 

Shalem, 554. 
Jerusalem, heavenly, 752; wept 

over, 514, 660. 
Jesus, dearest ef names, 670-1. 

See Christ, 
Jews, See Israd. 
Joy, at conversion, 696*, ot 

conversion, 695; spkritusA, 
OMttered, 708. 

a 



Joys, of heaven, 752 ; of saints, 
547, 696. 

JvJtnlee, 588, 729. 

JudffmfrU, anticipated, 660; 
Cnrist coming to, 652, 761* 
6; day, 651, &c., 761, &c., 
prayer in view of, 761; 
saints* confidence in, 765-€ ; 
welcomed, 761-2. 

Justice of God, glorified in 
mercy, 655. 

KIJ^GDOM, of Christ, 523, 
729 ; of God, 734 ; seek first 
the, 677. 

LAMB, worthy the, 524. 

Liberality, 623-7. 

Life, frail, 676; issues of, 679: 
uncertain, 676; vani^ of, 
677. 

Li^ht, shining out of darkneM, 
548. 

Living, and the dead, where i 
755. 

Looking forward, 702. 

ZordV Day, 583, 735-6 : even- 
ing, 736 ; morning, 5^ 735; 
prayer, 589 j supper, 611,&c., 
663, &.C., 739, &e. See Sic- 
ramental. 

Love, brotherly, 697 ; of Chrii^ 
tian friends, 627 ; to Christy 
670, 663 ; to the church, 742 ; 
divine, 586 ; to God, 397, 708 ; 
redeeming, 526, 601, 695. 

iMkewarmness, 605. 

MAJ\r, depraved bynatnre j 655 ; 
fall of, 508, 655. See Lir»i 
Death, Deprmily, Saints, Slw 
ners. 

Manna, 546. 

Marriage, 628. 

Martyrs ^orifled, 717. 

Meditation and retirement', 745. 

MeOing, of Ariends, 627; mis- 
sionary, 734 ; for prayer, 584, 
745 ; Sabbath morning, 736. 

Mercies, national, 593, 748; 
thankfulness for, 554. See 
Oo4, Grace, Love, Ooodness, 
&c. 

Mercy of God, 655 ; implored, 
690, 578. 

Messiah, 508. 

Millennium, 618—622, 736. 

Minister, appointment of a, 
746 ; death of^ 598 ^ &VI «i^d!^ 



f 533, 695"; covenant 
!>) 675; year, 638, 

iccepted time, 685. 
approaching, 643. 
ce, 655. 
I, 595, 746. 
in, 506, 655. 
r, holiness and 
091 ; pleading for, 

id children, 606. 646. 
i51. 

I affliction^ 711, 549. 
90 ; pleading, 578. 
day of; 673. 
ervent, 708. 
Christ a, 580. 
K,608. 

God the guide of, 
ig of, 567, 703, 718. 
ity to the, 624. 
faith, 533, 701 ; of 

• ; of prayer, 590. 
Christ (See Christ) : 
730, 766-68. 

lat ? 744 ; answered 
«»540; for children, 

• RnnnnlfUinn 711 • 



to Christ in, 699 
Reini of Christ, 523, T 
Rmgintf all in all, sh 
675 ; excoMency c 
hypocritical, 534 ; oi 
need All, 6:)4, 675; p 
of it, 695-97; rev 
hoped for, 579; pra. 
747. 
Remembrance of Christ, 
Repentance^ comnwnd 
683 ; confession, & 
690; rives jny to 
696; of the prodigal, 
ReaiffnatwUf 549-50, 711 
Rest, none on earth, i 

heaven^ 758. 
Rettarrectionf 650; of 
518,664; of saints, 7i 
Retirement^ 745.. 
Returns and backslidin 
Revival of religion, begu 
hoped for, 579; pra> 
747. 
Rising to God, 700, 567. 
Rock of ages, 668. 
Room for penitent sinne 
SABBATHy delightfu 
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Salvatunif 570 ; by grace, 694 ; 
near approach <f, 719, See 
Christy Cross J 0>-uce. 

Saturday evening, 735. 

SaviouTy 668. 

Scriptures, Holy, efficacy of, 
581 ; value, 582, 674. 

SeasmiSy 593, 634-:i9. 

Secret devotion, 5i'4, 745. 

Sectarian spirit rebuked, G98. 

Seed sown in different grounds, 
587. 

Seif-dedicatimiy 693 ; denial, 550, 
700 ; examination, 539. 

Senn«n, liymn before, 737 ; af- 
ter, 738. 

Servants of God, safe, 5G5; 
should praise hiai, 573 ; 
watchful, 681,704. 

Shepherd, God a, 564. 

Sin, cause of Christ's death, 
5J6; confessed, 690, 538; 
conflict of, with holiness, 
541 ; conviction of, 528, 690 ; 
fountain opened for, 689; 
indwelling, 705 ; original. 
508, 6.55 ; prayer for power 
over, 706; release from its 
power, 530 ; rail to renounce, 
683 ; slavery of, 530 ; sorrow 
for, 528, 690. 

&ncerity, 703. 

Sinner, alarm to, 575, 679-83, 
75J, 761; awakened, 689- 
91 ; death of a, 645 ; entreat- 
ed, 576, 684-89; excluded 
from heaven, 678 ; hastened, 
681 ; invited to Christ, 529, 
577, 686-89; pleading for 
mercy, 578, 690; resolving 
to go to CJirist, 529; room 
for, 682 ; submitting to God, 
529, 688, 690 ; wept over, 660. 

Slaverij, of ska, 530; of the 
world, 701. 

Sleeping in Jesus, 759. 

Song, of angels, 510, 657; of 
t>el levers, Christ the, 566; of 
the Christian, 571 ; pilgrim's, 
567, 702, 718. 

Sorrow, godly, 528. See Jlfflic- 
tion, Death. 

Soul, value of, 674. 

Sp rit. See Holy Spirit. 

Spiritual, conflicts, 5<1 ; heal- 
ing, 580; mindedness, 696; 
warfare, 718. 

Spring, (j34. 

Star of Bethlehem, 657, 659. 
Se^rm, the l&st, 651, 
A^munaa, to aJJlJction, fcc. 



711, 549; of. a sinner to 
God, 529. 

Success of the Gospel, 616, 7S7. 

Sufferings of Christ, 516, 668. 

Summer, 636. 

Sun of glory— Christ, 724. 

TABLE, the Lord's, 611. See 
Sacramental. 

Teaching of Christ, 659. 

Te Deum, 654. 

TemptotioiM, hope in,. 543; sup- 
port in, 558; watchfulneM 
in, 542. 

Thankfulness, 554, 556. 

Thanksgiving, 593, 748. 

Time, the accepted, 685; im- 
portant^ of, 640, 678 ; swift- 
ness of, 638. 

To-day, 576, 643, 681. 

Transfiguration, 660, 514. 

Trinity praised, 574. 

Trust, in Christ, 532, 536, 543, 
545, 561 ; in God, 565, 558. 

Types of Christ, 508. 

UJ^JOJSr, and peace, 697; to 
Christ, 699 ; of saints on 
earth and in heaven, 698. 

Unity of spirit, 698. 

Unregenerate state, 527. 

VA^riTY, of man, 643 ; of the 
world, 677. 

Victory over death, 756. 

Vision, be<itiflc, 719. 

Votos^ fervent, 708. 

fVALKJJSrO with God, 547. 

tVanderer entreated, 688. 

Warfare, spiritual, 541, 563, 
718. 

Warning to sinners, 575, 679. 

WaUhfulness, 704-5, 542. 

Watchful servants, 681, 704. 

Way, Truth, &c., Christ the, 
668. 

Weary souls invited, 688. 

Welcome to the church, 741, 
61 1 ; welcoming the cross, 
70L 

Wicked, Wickedness, See Sin, 
Sinner. 

Winter, 637. 

World, conversion of, 724 ; end 
of, 766; farewell to, 566; 
iriavery of, deplored, 701 ; 
vanity of, 677. 

Worship, close of, 587-8^ 738 •, 
family, 6*!»-a\\ ^x\nvA^, l»A^ 
74f) •, pu\A\c,n"3a s «oc«3l,^«A^ 
•7A5. 
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HYMN 1. L. M. OU Hundred. [•] 

Being of God. Ps. civ. 

e 1 FTIHERE is a God — all nature speaks, 

Jl Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies ; 
c See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morninor rise I 

—2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 
O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

o 3 The flowery tribes all blooming rise, 

Above tlie weak attempts of art ; 
€ The smallest worms, the meanest flies, 

Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

—4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 

And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
e Confess the footsteps of the God ; — 
a Bow down befisre him — and adore. Steels. 

HYMN 2. C. M. Titnbridge. [b •] 
Goodness of God. Nahum i. 7. 

1 'XT'E humble souls, approach your God, 

X. With songs of sacred praise ; 
For he is good, immensely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 

2 All nature owns his guardian care ; 
In him we live and move ; 

o But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

e 3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 

To ransom rebel worms ; 
— -"Tis here he makes his goodness known. 

In its divinest forms. 

e 4 To this dear refuge. Lord, we come ; 

*Tis here our hope relies : 
o- A aafe defence, a peaceful home, 

When Btorma of trouble rise. 
42" 



L Tjl TERNAL Wisdom, thee we praiw 

Pi Thee the creation sinss ; 
With thy loved name, rocks, mils, and se 
And heaven's, high palace rings. 

2 Thy hand, — ^how wide it spread the sk 
How glorious to behold ! 

•Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye. 
And starred with sparkling gold. 

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And strike the gazing sight. 

Through skies, and seas, and solid groui 
With terror and delight. 

4 Infinite strength, and equal skill. 
Shine through the worlds abroad ) 

Our souls with vast amazement fill. 
And speak the builder — God. 
—5 But still the wonders of thy grace 
1 Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus' face, 
We see, adore, and love. 



SW^t. HYMN 5. 507 

With every angel's form and sizei 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 

—4 His providence unfolds the book. 
And makes his counsels shine ; 
'Kmh opening leaf, and every stroke, 
jlidfills some deep design. 

"5. (Here he exalts neglected worms, 

To sceptres and a crown ; 
And there, the following page he turns. 

And treads the monarch down. 

6 Not Gabriel asks the reason why. 

Nor God the reason gives ; 
Nor dares the favourite angel pry 

Between the folded leaves.) 

e 7 My God, I would not long to see 
My fate, with curious eyes ; 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may rise. 

—8 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
O may I find my name. 
Recorded in some humble place. 

Beneath my Lord — the Lamb. Watts, 

HYMN 5. L. P. M. St Helen's. [♦] 

God's J^Tame proclaimed. Ex. xxxiv. 6—8. 

1 A TTEND, my soul, the voice divine, 
Jljl And mark what beaming glories shine 
Around thy condescending God ! 
To us — ^to us, he still proclaims, 
e His awful, his endearing names ; 
o Attend, and sound them all al)road 

d 2 " Jehovah I, the sovereign Lord, 
** "Kie mighty God, bv heaven adored, 
** Down to the earth my footsteps bend 
€ " My heart the tenderest pity knows, 
** Goodness, full-streaming, wide o'erflows, 
" And grace and truth shall never end. 

3 " My patience long can crimes endure, 
" My pardoning love is ever sure, 

"When penitential sorrow mourns ; 
" To millions, through unnumbeieA. ^evn^ 
** New hope and new de\\g\it Vl )ae^T% *, 

" Yet wrath agtunst the BinneT >a\itt»«' 



I ■*» »"«•", - ^ 

K^ How much did God bestow ! 
e whole creation homage paid, 
Vnd owned hin\ lord below. 

ie dwelt in Eden's garden, stored 
kVith sweets for every sense ; 
id there, with his descending Lord, 
He walked in confidence. 

But oh ! by sin how quickly changed ! 
His honour forfeited ; 
IS heart, from God and truth estranged. 
His conscience, filled with dread. 

Now from his Maker's voice he fliesi 
Which was before his joy : 
ad thinks to hide amidst the trees, 
From an all-seeing eye. 

Compelled to answer to his name, — 
With stubbornness and pride, 
e cast on God himself the blame, 
Nor once for mercy cried. 

But grace, unasked, his heart subdued. 
And all his £ruilt forgave : 



Sdect HYMN 8. STO 

2 Tlie paschal sacrifice, ^ ^- . 
And blood-besprinkled door,— y^ •,/' /V-t ^ 

Seen with enlightened eyes, C^*- 
And once applied with power, ♦ 

Would teach the need of other blood, ^* 
To reconcile an angry God. , /V ■ ' * ■ J^. ■ 

3 The lamb, the dove, set forth . . - --^'' 
His perfect innocence, ^^ 

Whose blood of matchless worth , , " .-vA^ ^ 
Should be the soul's defence : 
For he who can for sin atone, *^, , . ''^ . / ^ 

Must have no failings of his own. - *~ 

4 The scape-ffoat, on his head, ^, , ^ ' J; ; 
The people s trespass bore > C * • * * ' 

And to the desert led. 
Was to be seen no more : 
In him our Surety seemed to say, 
d " Behold, I bear your sins away." 

— 5 Dipped in his fellow's blood, 
The living bird went free : 
Tlie type, well understood, 
Expressed tlie sinner's plear<- 
« Described a guilty soul enlarged, 
And by a Saviour's death discharged. 

o 6 Jesus, I love to trace. 

Throughout the sacred page, 
The footsteps of thy grace, 
The same in ever^ age ! 
— O grant that I may faithful be 

To clearer light vouchsafed to me ! Cowp|3L 
^ I ■ 

HYMN 8. 78. Redeeming Love. [•] 
Birth of the Saviour. 

1 XX ARK ! the herald angels sing, 
XX << Glory to the new-born King ! 

** PeacQ on earth, and mercy mild, 
'' God and sinners reconciled ! " 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

4 Veiled in flesh — ^the Grod'l\e«d 
Hul th' incarnate Deity ; 



HYMN 9. C. M. Beth 

Joy of Angels at the Saviow 

1 XlCrHILE shepherds watche 
YV All seated on the ground 
The angel of the Lord came down 
And glory shone around. 

« 2 " Fear not," said he, for mighty 
Had seized their troubled mind, 

o " Glad tidings of great joy I bring. 
'^ To you and all mankind. 

b 3 " To you, in David's town, this > 
'^ Is bom of David's line, 
" The Saviour, who is Christ the 1 
" And this shall be the sign : — 

4 " The heavenly Babe you there « 
" To human view displayed, 
• '' All meanly wrapped in swaddling 
'* And m a manger laid." 

•^ Thus spake the seraph ; and fort 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : — 

■ 6 '^ All irlorv be to God on hich. 



Select. HYMN 11. 611 

e 2 *' Jesus, the God, whom angels fear,- 

" Comes down to dwell with you ; ^ 
— " To-day he makes his entrance here, 
e ^^ But not as monarchs do. 

3 '' No gold, nor purple swaddling bandsy 

^* Nor royal, shining things ; 
" A manner for his cradle stands, 
a *^ And holds the King of kings ! 

o 4 '' Go, shepherds, where the Infant lies, 

"And see his humble throne ; 
p " With tears of joy in all your eyes, 

" Go, shepherds, kiss the Son.'* 

— S Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around^ 
The heavenly armies throng : 
They tune their harps to lofty sound, 
And thus conclude the song : — 

• 6 " Glory to God who reigns above, 
" Let peace surround the earth j 
" Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 

" At their Redeemer's birth." Watts's Ltb. 

HYMN 11. 8, 6 & 5. Christmas. [♦] 

Christmas Mom, 

o 1 T IFT up your heads in joyful hope, 

■ I A Salute the happy morn : 
— Each heavenly power, 
o Proclaim the ^lad hour ; 

Lo, Jesus the Saviour is born ! 

o 2 All glory be to God on high, 

To him all praise is due ; 
o The promise is sealed — 

The Saviour's revealed — 
And proves that the record is true. 

n 3 Let joy around like rivers flow ; 
Flow on, and still increase ; 
Spread o'er the glad earth. 
At Emmanuel's oirth — 
For heaven and earth are at peace. 

e 4 Now the good will of God is shown 

Towards Adam's helpless race ; 
o Messiah is come — 

To ransom his own — 
To fave them by infinite grace. 



o 



SIGHT of angu..^ 
What weeping innocence is 
A manger for his bed ! 
.^he brutes yield refuge to his woe— 
tien, worse than brutes , no pity she 

Nor give him friendly aid ! 
d Why do no rapid thunders roll ? 
Why do not tempests rock the pole 

O miracle of grace ! 
Or why no angels on the wing. 
Warm for the nonour of their King, 
3 To punish all the race ! 

e 3 Though now an Infant bathed ii 
o He called to form the rolling sphen 
g And seraphs owned his nod ! 
6 Helpless he calls, but men delay *- 
e Ungrateful sinners disobey 

The first-born Son of God ! 
•—4 Say, radiant seraphs, throned r 
o Did love e'er tower so high a flig 
e Or glory sink so low ? 
—-This wonder angels scarce decls 
Angels the rapture scarce can b 

Or equal praise bestow. 
" ■** ademption ! 'tis a boundle» 
- Mind, our hea 



Select. HYMN 14. 613 

2 On him the Spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred hre ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 

His holy breast inspire. 

o 3 He comes — the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
o The gates of brass before him burst— 

The iron fetters yield ! 

o 4 He comes — ^from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray ; 
o And on the eye-balls of the blind 

To pour celestial day. 

e 5 He comes — the broken heart to bind^ 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
o And, with the treasures of his grace, ;^ 

To enrich the humble poor. 

e 6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved name. Doddridgx. 

HZHN 14. L. M. Islington. [•] 

Ckrist*s Example* 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love ? 
j\. Such let our conversation be ; 

ITie serpent blended with the dove, — 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angrv passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife ; 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes. 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O how benevolent and kiild \ 
How mild — how ready to forgive ! 
Be Uiis the temper of our mind, 

And these the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will. 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright, 

5 Dispensing sood where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name| 

hj his example let us move. ^ Stsblb 

SXLXCT. 2 



i 



Btlmv 



vmy, ye charms of mortal joy ! 
ures divine my thoughts employ ! 
the King of fflorv shine ; — 
1 his love, and call him mine. 

1 Tabor thus his servants viewed 
lustre, when transformed he stood ; 
J bidding earthly scenes farewell^ 
d, ** Lord, 'tis pleasant here to dwell. 

et still our elevated eyes 

nobler visions long to rise ; 

tt grand assembly would we join, <*^ 

lere all thy saints around thee shine. '^ 

.''hat mount — how bright ! those forms — I 
i good to dwell forever there : 
me, death, dear envoy of our God, 
d bear me to that blest abode. Doe 

HYMN 16. L. M. Dresden. [ 
Hst weeping over Jerusalem. Luke xix. 

WHAT venerable sight appears ! — 
The Son of God — dissolved in te 
race, O my soul, with sad surprise, 
iie sorrows of a Saviour's eyes. 

' ' •"*» «ronld know 
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And can thy tenderness forg^et 
The sinner humbled at thy feet ? 

e 5 With deep remorse our bowels move,^ 
That we have wronged such matchless love ; 

€ Thy gentle pity, Lord, display, 

And smile these trembling fears away. 

—6 Give us to shine before thy face. 

Eternal trophies of thy grace ; 
o Where songs of praise thy saints employ^ 

And mingle witli a Saviour's joy. Doddridob. 

HYMN 17. 7s. St. JoJtn's. [b] 

Gethsemane ; OTjAgony in the Garden. Matt. zxvi. ^HNk. 

] TI/rANY woes had Christ endured, 
JLtX Many sore temptations met. 

Patient and to pains inured ! 
e But the sorest trial vet 

Was to be sustained in thee, — 
a Gloomy — sad — Gethsemane ! 

e 2 Came at length the dreadful night ! 
d Vengeance, with his iron rod, 

Stood, and with collected might, 

Bruised the harmless Lamb of God : 
p See, my soul, the Saviour see — 

Prostrate in Gethsemane. 

e 3 There my God bore all ray guilt ; 
— ^This, through grace, can be believed! 
e But (lie torments which he felt, 

Are too vast to be conceived : 

None can penetrate through thee— - 
a Doleful — dark — Gethsemane. 

4 All my sins a^inst my Gt>d — 
« All my sins agamst his laws — 

All my sins against his blood — 

All my sins against his cause :— 
e Sins as boundless as the sea ! 

Hide me, O Gethsemane ! 

Here's my claim, and here alone) 
None a Saviour more can need ; 
Deeds of righteousness I've none ; 
Not a work that I can plead : 
Not a glimpse of hope for me, 
Only in Gethsemane. 



t? Which heaven and earth amaze ? 
lerefore do earthquakes cleave the groun* 
Vhy hides the sun his rays ? 

STell may the earth astonished shake, 
Lud nature sympathize : 
} sun as darkest night be black — 
*heir Maker, Jesu^— dies. 

tehold, fast streaming from the two -- 

lis all-atoning blood ! 

his the Inkinitk ? — 'tis he-^ 

/ly Saviour and my God. 

'or me — ^these pangs his soul aasail, 
^or me — this deatli is borne ; 
sins gave sharpness to the nail, 
Ind pointed every thorn. 

jet sin no more my soul enslave ; 
)reak, Lord, its tvrant chain ; 
lave me, whom tnou cam'st to save, 
*^or bleed — nor die in vain. 

ilN 19. L. M. Carthage. Municl 
It isJinisJied, John xix. 30. 

TIS finished : — so the Saviour cried ; 
And meeklv bowed his head, and i 
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4 'Tis finished : — this my dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone ; 

o Millions shall be redeemed from death, 
— By this my last expiring breath. 

5 'Tis finished : — Heaven is reconciled, 
- And all the powers of darkness spoiled : 

o Peace, love, and happiness, again 
Return and dwell with sinful men. 

— € 'Tis finished : — let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round : 

s 'Tis finished :— -let the echo fly, 

Through heaven and hell, through earth and sky. 

Dr. Steniist. 



HYMN 20. L. M. Dresden, [b *] 

Christ's Mipng, Risings and Reigning, 

p 1 XTE dies ! — the Friend of sinners dies ! 

XX Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around * 
a A solemn darkness veils the skies ! 
d A sudden trembling shakes the ground ! 

6 2 Come, sainte, and drop a tear or two. 
For him who groaned beneath your load 

p He shed a thousand drops for you — 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree — 
a Tlie Lord of glory dies for men ! 
o But, lo ! what sudden joys we see ! 
d Jesus the dead — revives again ! 

o 4 The rising God forsakes the tomb ! 

Up to his Father's court he flies ! 
g Cherubic legions guard him home. 

And shout mm welcon^ to the skies ! 

Q 5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; ' 
o Sin^ how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
d And led the tyrant Death — in chains. 

s 6 Say, " Live forever, glorious King, 
'* Born to redeem, and strong to save ! 

d Then ask — ^^ O Death, where is thy sting ? 
** And where thy victory, boasting Grave \ 
2* 



>» 



IjO I Uie sun B cuiipac la \f xit. f 

Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

-^ Vain the stone, the watch, the se 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ has opened Paradise. 

o 4 Lives again our glorious Kiiu% 
d <' Where, O.Deatfi, is-now thyWiii 
e Once he di^our KMils U>«ave, ^ 
d " Where's thy victory, boasting Gr 

—5 What though, once we perished 8 
Partners of our parents' fall ? — 

o Second life we shall receive, 
And in Christ forever live. 



HYMN 22. 7s. Epiph 

Christ's Ascension, 

■ 1 XTAIL, the day that saw him 
XJL Ravished from our wishful 
6 Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
o Reascends his native heaven : 
—There tlie pompous triumph waits 

A t :A irmir hpnHn. «»1i>rna1 orates ! 



Select HYMN 23. 619 

^^— — ^^— — ~^— — ^^— ^^-^~^ 

€ 3 Master, {voAy we ever say,) 

Taken from the world away, 

See thy faithful servants, see, 

Ever gazing up to thee. 

Grant, though parted from car sight, 
—High above von autre height, — 

Grant our sAils may thither rise^ 

Following thee beyond tlie skies. 

e 4 Ever upward let us move, 

Wafted on the wings of love ; 

Looking when our Lord shall come-^ 

Looking for a happier home. 
• There we shall with thee remain, 

Partners of thy endless reign ; 

There thy face unclouded see — 

Find a heaven of heavens in thee. 

HYMN 23. . L. M. Oporto. [•] 

Christ's Death, Misurredi^mtd Jltttiuiau. AjOCf 

ii. 32^-3^. 

1 /^OME, tune, ye saints, your noblest stimini, 
Vy Your dying, rising Lord to sing ; 

And echo, to the heavenly plains, 
The triumphs of your Saviour King. 

2 In songs of grateful rapture tell, 
How he subdued your potent foes ; 
Subdued the powers of death and hell. 
And, dying, finished all your woes : 

3 Then to his glorious throne on high, 
Returned ; while hymning angels round, 
Through the bright arches of the sky. 
The God, the conquering God, resound. 

4 Almighty love, victorious power ! 
Not angel tongues can e'er display 
The wonders of that dreadful hour — 
The joys of that illustrious day. 

5 Then well may mortals try in vain, 
In vain their feeble voices raise ; 
Yet Jesus hears the humble strain. 
And kindly owns our wish to praise. 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy wondrous grace 
Fill every heart, and every tongue ; 
Till the full glories of thy face 

Inspire a sweeter, nobler song. Stskul 



Echo to the blissful sound. 

o 3 Now, ye saints, lift up your ey 
See the Conqueror mount the sk 
Troops of angels on the road, 
Hail and sing th' incarnate God. 

g 4 Heayen unfolds her portals wii 
Glorious Hero, through them rid 
King of glory, mount ihn^ throne 
Boundless empire is thme own. 

S 5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden h 
Praise him in the noblest songs. 
From ten thousand thousand ton 

-^ Let Emmanuel be adored — 
d Ransom, Mediator, Lord ; 
o To creation's utmost bound. 
Let th' immortal praise resound. 

HYMN 25. 8, 7, & 4. : 

Praise to Hie Redee 

1 TVriGHTY God, while ang€ 
« J.TJL May an infant lisp thy r 
— ^Lord of man, as well as angets. 



Select HYMN 26. Kl 

4 For thy providence that governs, 
Through thine empire^s Wide domain ; 
e Wings an angel — guides a sparrow — 
Blessed be thy gentle reign. Hal. 

e 5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 

]^ark through brightness all along ! 
e Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 
a Who dare sing that awful song ? HaL 

— C Brightness of the Father's fflory, 

e Shall thy praise unuttered fie ? 

d Fly, my tonffue, such guilty silence ! 

sing the Lord, who came to die. Hal* 

e 7 Did archangels sing thy coming ? 

Did the shepherds learn their lays ? 
— Shame would cover me, ungrateful. 

Should my tongue refuse to praise. HaL 

8 From the highest throne in glory, 

a To the cross of deepest woe- 
All to ransom guilty captives ! 

s Flow, my praise, forever flow. HaL 

o 9 Go, return, immortal Saviour ; • 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne • 

g Thence return, and reign forever ; 
Be the kingdom all thine own. 
Hallelujdi, &c. RoBiirsoir* 

HYMN 26. C. M. Marlborough. [•] 

Coronation of Christ. Cant. iit. 11. 
LL hail the power of Jesus' name ! 



^A^ 



Let angels prostrate fall ; j» i^ ^^ c 

Bring forth the royal diadem, c^^"^ j: ,y. 



And crown him — Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And cro^Yn him — Lord of all. 

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call ; 

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
o And crown him — Lord of all. 

— 4 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord, did call : 
The God incarnate ! Man Divine { 
# And crown him — Lord of all. 



/^- 



On this terrestrial ball, 
g To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him— Lord of all. 



^L^ 



HYMN 27. 6 & 4. ! 

Jesus is King. Rev. 

ET us awake our joys. 
Strike up with cheerful ' 
Each creature, sing ; 
Angels-jbegin the song. 
Mortals — the strains prolong, 

In accents sweet and strong, 

o « Jesus is King." 

—3 Proclaim abroad his name, 
Tell of his matchless fame 

What wonders done ; 
Shout throuffh hell's dark profou 
Ijet the whole earth resound, 
Till the high heavens rebound— 

" The victory's won." 

—3 He vanquished sin and heU, 

And the last foe will quell : 
• Mourners, reioice ! 
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HYMN 28. H. M. Triumph. [*] 

The Kingdom of Christ. Phil. iv. 4. 

■ 1 T> EJOICE— the Lord is King! 

XV Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals, ^ive thanks and sing, 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 Rejoice — ^the Saviour reigns ! 

The Grod of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains. 

He took his seat above : 
Lifl up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, je saints, rejoice. 

— 3 His kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules air, earth, and heaven : 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 
o Lifl up tlie heart, lift up the voice, 

Rejoice aloud, ye sainta, rejoice. - ' 

— 5 He all his foes shall quell. 
Shall all our sins destroy , 
And every bosom swell, ' 

With pure seraphic joy ; 
o Lifl up tne heart, lift, up the voice. 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

o 6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus the Judge shall come — 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home : 
g We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice : 

The trump of God shall sound — ^rejoice ! Rippcir. 

HYMN 29. C. M. Swanwick. [*] 

Glories of God in Redemption, Isai. xliv. 23. 

g 1 TT^ ATHER — how wide thy ^lory shines ! 

JC How high thy wonders rise ! 
it Known through the earth by thousand signs 

By thousands through the skies. 

d 2 But when we view. thy strange design, 

To save rebeUious worms ; 
p Where vengeance and compassion join, 

la thjBU (uvinest fonxu ; — 



■ f f uuuer ana joy suau lune my hei 
And love command my tongue. 



HYMN 30. 6&4. CM. B 

Worthy the Lamb, Rev. 

o 1 I^LORY to God on high : 

vX Let heaven and earth reph 
o Praise ye his Name ! 
—His love and grace adore, 
e Who all our sorrows bore ; 
— ^And sing for evermore — 
o Worthy the Lamb. 

— 2 All they around the throne 

o Cheerfully ioin in one, 
Praising hig Name ; 
We, who have felt his Wood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Sound liiff dear Name abroad— 

o Worthy the Lamb. 

— 3 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless; 
o Praise ye his name : 
o In him we will rejoice. 
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HYMN 31. L. M. Munich. 3I(iretou. [*] 

CfirisVs Intercession. Heb. vii. 83. 

1 XTE lives — ^the great Redeemer live* ; 
o XX What joy the blest -asauranee gives l-^ 
— And now before his Father Gud, 

Pleads the full merits of hi« blood. 

e 2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice, armed with frowns, appears; 
—But in the Saviour's lovely face, 
o Sweet mercy smiles — and all is peace ! 

•^-3 Hence, then, ye black, despairing thoughts-^ 

Above our fears, above our faults, 
• His powerful intercessions. rise ; 

And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 

e 4 In every dark, distressful hour, 

When sin and Satan join their power, 
— Let this dear hope repel tiie dart-* 

That Jesus bears us on his heart 

5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble lioftes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail. 

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 6tvsi.b« 



•"•■^> 



HYMN 32. 8 &, 7. Calvary. [•] 
Praise to the Redeemer. 

1 XT AIL, thou once despised Jesus ! 
X J. Thou didst free salvation bring ; 

By thy death thou didst release us 
From tlie tyrant's deadly sting. 

2 Paschal Lamb, bv God appointed, 
All our sins on thee were laid ; 

Great High Priest, by God anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement madjO. 

3 Contrite sinners are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of thy blood : 

Opened is the ffate of heaven, 
Peace is maoe for man with God. 

^ 4 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in gloiy 
There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore tbee, 
Seated at thy Father's side. 



Redeeming Lave, 

o 1 "IVrOW bc^in the heavenly thenu 

±1 Sin^ aloud in Jesuis' name; 
— Te wlio JeMUit* kindness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye who see the Fatlier'g grace, 
Jieaniing in tlie Saviour's lace, 
o As to Canaan on ye move, 
Fraise and bless redeeming love. 

« 3 Mourning souls, dry up your team, 
Jtanish all your fuilty fears; 

o See your guilt and curse remove. 
Cancelled by redeeming love. 

e 4 Ye, alas ! who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin ! 

—Now from bliss no lon^r rove ; 
Stop, and taste redeeimng love. 

o 5 Welcome, all by sin oppressed — 
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HYMN 34. CM. Windsor. P/ywuirfA. [•] 

The Necessity of Renewing Grace. 

e 1 XTOW helpless guilty nature liet , 

XJL Unconscious of its load ! 
e The heart, unchan^d, can never rise 

To happiness and God. 

p 2 The will perverse, the passioni blind. 
In paths of ruin stray ; 
Reason, debased, can never find 
The safe, the narrow way. 

e 3 Can aught, beneath a power diviney 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
o *Ti8 tliine, almighty Saviour, thine. 

To form the heart anew. 

—4 'Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And upward bid theui rise ; 
And make tlie scales of error fall, 
From reason's darkened eyes. 

5 To chase the shades of deatli away. 

And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray — 

'Tis thine alone to give. 

p 6 O change these wretched hearts of oura. 

And give them life divine ! 
o Then shall our passions and our powers, 

Almighty Lord, be thine ! 



HYMN 35. S. M. Watchman. [*] 
Prayer for the Spirit. John xiv. 26. 

1 I^OME, Holjr Spirit, come, 
Vy Let thy bright beams arise ; 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds — 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith*, 
Our doubts and fears remoye*, 

And kindle in our breasts ike CLaine 
Of never-dying lo««. 



Sorrow for Sin. 

p 1 f^ THAT my load of sin wei 
V^ O that 1 could at last sub 
At Jesus' feet to lay me down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus* feet. 

e 2 Rest for my soul 1 long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art — 
GiVif me thy meek, thy lowly mit 
And stamp thine image on my hea 

—3 Break oil* the yoke of inbred sin 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
1 cannot rest till pure within. 
Till 1 ain wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would 1 learn of thee, my 
Thy light and easy burden prove- 
The cross, all stained with hallow 
The labour of tliy dying love. 

d 5 I would — but thou must s'lve tl 
My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful 
And fill me with thy perfect peac 

o 6 Come, Lord, the drooping sinn< 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay ; 



1 1. ^„ 
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My vile ingratitude 1 mourn : 
O take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou — wilt thou yet Corgivtf 
And bid my crimes remove? 

And shall a pardoned rebel live. 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace, thy h<*aling powery 
How glorious — how divine! 

That can to life and bliss restorei 
So vile a lieart as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love — so free-H» sweet- 
Dear Saviour, 1 adore ; 

keep me at tliy sacred ft'et. 

And let me rove no more. Stkclb- 

HYMN 38. L. M. Armlry. [bj 

Sinner suhmiUing to God* 

1 'WTTIEARY of struggling with my pnin, 

W Hopeless to burst Uiis sinful cliaiiiy 
At lengtli 1 give the contest o'er, 
And seek to free myself no more. 

U From my own works at last 1 cease- 
God, who creates, must seal my peace ; 
Fruitless my toil, and vain my care, 
Unless thy sovereign grace 1 share. 

e 3 Lord, I despair myself to heal; 
I see my sin, but cannot feel ; 
I cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid th' obedient waters flow. 

—4 *Tis thine a heart of flesh to give; 
Thy gifts I only can receive ; 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 
To draw, redeem, and seal is thine. 

5 Speak, ^acious Lord, my sickneit cure ; 
Make my mfected nature pure ; 
Peace, righteousness, and ioy, impart, 
And pour thyself into my heart. 

HYMN 39. C. M. Reading, [b •] 

Sinner resolving to go to Christ, £stli. iv. 16. 

1 /^OM£, humble sinner, in whose breut 

V^ A thousand thoughts revolve ; 
Come, with your ffuilt and fear oppressed| 

And make this last resolve ;— 
3* 



O 4 ** 1 II lo uie g^mvjii'uo •••..g "I'l r 

" Wlioae sci^ptre pardon tjivfs ; 

— »* IVrhaiw he may coininand my toucn— 
«* Ami then the suppliant livea. 

5 " Ferliaps he will admit my plea,— 
«< Perluip»» will hear my prayer j 
e " Bui Vf I |M»ritih, I will pray, 
" And jierish only there. 

—6 " I can but perinh if I go , 
" 1 am resolved lo try ; 
« For if 1 slay away, I know 
** 1 must forever die." 



HYMN 40. 7 At 6. Clark's. 
Tilt Heart healed by Mercy. 

1 CJIN enslaved me many years, 

O And led me bound and blinQ ; 
Till at length a thousand fears 

Came swarming o'er my mina.> 
o Where (1 said in deep distress) 

Will these sinful pleasures end? 
How shall 1 secure mv peace, 

And make the Lord my friend ? 



L.^_ «.M.t«1 VV%«^#«h 
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o Then my stubborn heart lie broke, 
And subdued ine to his sway ; 
By a simple word he spoke — 
d " Thy sins are done away." Cowfer. 

HYMN 41. L. M. Islington. [•] 

The happy Change, 

e 1 TN sin, by blinded passions led, 

J. In search of fancied good we range; 
The paths of disappointment tread, 
To nothing H.xed — but love oi' change. 

— Ij But when the Holy Ghost imparts 
A knowledge of the Saviour's love ; 
Our wandering, weary, restless heartf 
Are then renewed, no more to rove. 

o 3 Now a new principle takes place, 

Which guides and animates the will ; 
—This love, another name for grace. 

Constrains to good, and bars from ill. 

o 4 By love's pure light we soon perceive 
Our noblest bliss, and proper end ; 
And gladly every idol leave. 
To love and serve our Lord and Friend. 

HYMN 42. L. M. Portugal [b •] 

T%e Influences ofUte Spirit exptrienced. John xi v. IQ, 17* 

e 1 "pvEAR Lord^and shall thy Spirit reit 
aJ In such a wretched heart as mine ? 
d Unworthy dwelling !^-gloriouB Quest ! 
Favours astonwhing— divine ! 

e 2 When sin prevails, and gloomy fear, 

And hope almost expires in night; 

l«ord, can thy Spirit then be here 
-~Great spring of comfbrt, life, and light? 

o 3 Sun* the blest Comforter is nigh ; 
'l*i» he sustains my fainting heart ; 
£lse would my hopes forever die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 

*-4 Wlien some kind promise glads my sonly 
Do I not find his healing voice 
The tempest of my fears control, 
And bid my drooping poWera re^oVcft^ 



o And light, and heavenly peace impar 
Swe«!t earnests of tlie joys above. 

HYMN 43. 8s. Bethany 

Power of Faith. Rom. i. 1 

1 FTIHE moment a sinner believes, 
JL And trusts in his crucified Gc 
o His pardon. at once he receives — 
Redemption in full tlirough his blood 

o 2 Though thousands and thousands o 
Against him in malice unite — 
Their ra£re he, through Christ, can O] 
Led forth by Uie Spirit to fight. 

-^ The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brinfi^s such salvation as this, 
Is more than mere fancy, or name — 

d The work of God's Spirit it is. 

9 4 It treads on the world, and on hell, 

It vanauishes death and despair, 
e And wnat is still stranger to tell, 
d It overcomes heaven by prayer. 

o 5 It says to the mountams, '* Depart. 
That stand betwixt God and tlie soul 
• It binds up the broken in heart. 



fMeti. HYMN 45, 46. ^ 

It boasts of a celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God. 

2 Jesus it owns as King, 
And all-atoning Priest ; 

Jt claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Christ. 

3 To him it leads the soul. 
When filled with deep distress ; 

Flies to the fountain of his hloiKl, 
And trusts his ri<;hteouftness. 

4 Since 'tis thy work alone. 
And that divinely free ; 

Lord, send the Spirit of thy Son,. 

To work this faith in me. Brdiioiii. 

HYMN 45. C. M. Arumltl. [•] 

FaWi tneouragfA by ancient Exainpte. Heb. xi. 13. 

o 1 "D ISE, O my soul, pursue the j>ath, 
JlV By anciiMit worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view thofie holy men, 
Who lived and walked with God. 

-^2 Though dead, they syteak ii» reason*! eor^ 
And in example live; 
Their faith, and iio|M*, and mighty deeds, 
Still fresli instruction give. 

o 3 *Twas through the Lamh's most preeious blood| 
Tl»ey con»piered every foe ; 
And trj his power and malnhless greeOy 
Their crowns of life they i»we. 

—4 I^ord, may 1 ever keep in view 
The patt«*rns tiioii liiist given — 
And ne'«»r forsake the blessi'd road, 

That led tliem sale to heaven. NRKniUM. 

HYMN 40 L. M. Ojwrto. [•] 

The new Concert 

1 FTIHE new-lwjrn child of ffosfiel graise, 

JL Like some fair tree when sumuier's nigh| 
Beneath Km!manuki.'s shining face, 
LiiU up his blooming branch on high. 

9 No fears he feels — he sees no foes-^ 
iSko «omflJct yet his faith employa ; 



4 ^MyTrm «'^"r;dme Ihi. sdcces-." 
e 5 Thus will he hring our «P'''«*. *"!'» 

tK; 1 s^veS y^^^^^^^ but not our ow. 
We mTn«^ claim ll.e praise we owe. 

HYMN 47. C. M. Canterb 

Comforts, true and false. 

1 y^ GOD. whose favouraUlp eye 
O Tlie siii-««ck »»»ul n-vivea ; 

llaly aiuHu'aveiily is tiH^ ry», 
l1,y sliiumg presence gives ,— 

e 2 Not such as hypocriu^s suppose, 
VVlio, with a grace ess i»;;'^'^' 
Taste uot ottliee, hut dnnk a dose, 
Prepared by Satan s art. 
^ Intoxicating joys are therrs, 

Who, wir.le they boast their ligUl, 
And H..ein to soar almve the stars. 
Are plunging into night. 
, 4 l,ulled in a soft and fatal sleep, 
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HYMN 48. C. M. Mear. [•] 

Zealf true and false. 

1 r7KAL is that pure and heavenly flame 
^IJ The fire of love supplies; • 

e While that wiiich oflen bears tlie name. 
Is self in a disguise. 

e 2 True zeal is merciful and mild. 

Can pity and forbear ; 
d The false is headstronjr, fierce and wild^ 

And breathes revenge and war. 

—3 While zeal for truth the Christian warmSy 
He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms, 
its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim. 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 

Nor seeks it aught beside. 

d 5 But self, however well employed. 
Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
** Come, see what i can do.'* 

—6 Self may its poor reward obtain, 
And be applauded here ; 
But zeal the best anplause will gain. 
When Jesus shall appear. 

7 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be sliown, 

But that which springs from love. Newtov, 

■^— ^■■— ~"~— ■— ^^.^ ^-^^^— ^— — .— ^ 

HYMN 49. C. M. Abri€lge. [b] 

J\'b£ ffo away from Christ. John vi. 67-—^. 

1 'YJiT'HBN any turn from Zion's way, 
• Y T (Alas, what numbers do !) 
— MeUiinks 1 hear my Saviour say, 
d " Wilt tliou forsake me too ' *^ 

t 2 Ah, Lord ! with such a heart as mine. 
Unless thou hold me fast, 
I feel 1 must, 1 shall decline, 
And prove like them at lost. 



4^9»Vk %^9^t^ 



y No love but thine can make me blesti 
And satisfy my heart. 

B 6 What anguish has this question stirr 
m <' in wiflalsogor* 
—Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
d 1 humbly answer — No ! 

HYMN 50. L. M. Cartkag^ 

JSTot ashamed of Jesus. Mark vi 

1 TESUS, and shall it ever be, 

•# A mortal man ashamed of thee 
Scorned be the thought, by rich and { 
O may 1 scorn it more ana more. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! — sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine. 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! — that dear Frie 
On whom my hopes of heaven depen 
No ! when I blusli, be this my shaiU€ 
That 1 no more revere his name. 

p 4 Ashamed of Jesus ! — yes, 1 may-** 
When I've no ^ins to wash away ; 
Mn fj»ar to wine, no ^ood to crave, 
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- ' — — 

Through every year's revolving rouaily 
Thy goodness is the saine. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are. 
It wondrous mercy pours ; 
o Sure as tlie Iteaven's established eooney 
And plenteous as tlie showers. 

e 3 Inconstant service we repay, 
And treacherous vows rem*w ; 
False as the morning's scattering cloady 
And transient as Use dew. 

p 4 In flowing tears our guilt we moiini| 
And loud implore thy grace, 
To bear our feeble footsteps on, 
In all thy rigliteous ways. 

o 5 Armed with this energy divine, 

Our souls shall steadfast move ; 
o And with increasing transports press 

On to tliy courts above. 

— 6 So by thy power the morning sun 

Pursues his radiant way ; 
o Brightens each moment in his race, 
o And shines to perfect day. Doddridos. 

HYMN 52. C. M. Cmterhury. [b] 
titat I were as in months past. Job xxiz. 2. 

b J O WCET was the time, when first I felt 

The Saviour's pardcming blood, 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 

And bring me home to God. 

o 2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 
And when the evening shades ppevailed, 
Uis love was all my song. 

<— 3 (In vain the tempter spread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm ; 
I lived upon my Saviour's smiles. 
And leaned upon his arm.) 

• 4 In prayer my soul drew near the Liord, 
And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 

1 called each promise mine. 
SiCLKCT. 4 ' 



o 1 know thy mercy cannot tail ; 
— Let me that mercy sliare. 



HYMN 53. 8s. Bet 

Faith fainting. 

e 1 Tj^NCOMPASSED witliclo 
"^ jUj Just ready all hope to ret 
1 pant for the hgni of thy face. 
And fear it will never be mine : 
p Disheartened with waiting so lo: 
1 sink at thy feet with my load ; 
All-plaintive I pour out my son| 
And stretch forth my hands unti 

—2 Shine, Lord, and my terror sh 
The blood of atonement apply ; 
And lead me to Jesus for peace,- 
The rock that is higher than 1 : 

o Speak, Saviour, for sweet is thy 
Thy presence is fair to behold ; 

—Attend to my sorrows and cries, 

e My groanings tliat cannot be tol 

—3 If sometimes 1 strive, as I moi 
My hold on tliy promise to keep 
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o Almighty to lescue thou art ; 

Thy grace is my shield and my tower: 
o Coiiie, succour and gladden my heart, 

Let this be tlie day of tliy power. HiPPO!f*t Cot» 

HYMN 54. 7s. Fairfax, [h] 

Self' Examination* 

1 JfTlIS a point I long to know, 

JL Ofl it causes anxious tliought:-— 
f Do i love the Lord, or no ? 
Am 1 his, or am I not? 

2 If I love, why am \ thus ? 
Why this dull, this lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse, 
Who have never heard his name. 

3 Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove — 
Every trifle give me pain — 

Jf 1 knew a Saviour's love ? 

e 4 When I turn my eyes within, - 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Filled with unbelief and sin — 
Can 1 deem myself a child ? 

5 If I pray, or hear, or read. 
Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
d You who love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me — is it so with you ? 

o 6 Yet I mourn my stubborn will. 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what 1 feel, 
If 1 did not love at all ? 

7 Could I joy his saints to meet, 
Choose the ways 1 once abhorred— 
Find, at times, the promise sweet. 
If 1 did not love the Lord ? 

»-8 Lord, decide the doubtful case ! 
Thou, who art thy people's sun. 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

9 Let me love thee more and more. 

If 1 love at all, I pray ; 

If I have not loved before, 

Help me to begin to-day. ^i.'^Tf)im« 



And sprinkle his heart with the bio 
2 With me, if of old thou hast stro- 
And kindly withheld ^^ ^'^i^.^.; 
Resolved, by the strength of thy lo 
Mv worthless affections to win ; 
The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invincible mercy exert, 
And keep my weak graces alive, 
And set up thy rest in my heart. 
3 If, wlien I have put thee to grie: 
And madly to folly returned, 
Tliv .roi»<lness has been my reliet, 
An*d Tifled me up as I mourned ; 
O Spifit of pity and grace, 
Kflifve me again and restore ; 
Mv spirit in iToliness raise, 
To fall, and U. grieve thee, no mc 

m 4 Hnciw 1 lament nHi-r God, 
Andpantf..ratasteoflnslove- 

e irjesus, who poured out hif bloo 
Ol.taineil me a mansion above;— 

o Tome, heav.Mily Comfort^'r, com< 
Sweet witness of mercy diviue . 

o Antl make me thy permanent ho 
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But it h<as been in such a way, 
As almost drove me to desjiair. 

3 I hoped that in some favoured hour^ 
At once he'd answer my request; 
And by his love's constraining power. 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 

c 4 Instead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart; 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul m every part. 

a 5 Yea, more — with his own hand he seemed 
Intent to aggravate my woe; 
Crossed all the iair designs I schemed. 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

e Lord, why is tliis ? 1 trembling cried ; 

Wilt thou pursue thv worm to death .^ 
d " 'Tis in this way (the Lord replied,) 

** I answer prayer for grace and faith. 

7 " These inward trials I employ, 

** From self and pride to set thee free, 

" And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 

" That tliou mayst seek thy all in me. Newtoit. 

HYMN 57. L. M. Flajers. [•] 

Inconstancy lamented, 

1 TAEAR Jesus, when, when shall it be, 

JLr That I no more shall break with thee ? 
"When will this war of passion cease, 
And I enjoy a lasting peace ? 

• 2 Here 1 repent, and sin again, 
Sometimes revive, sometimes am slain ; 
Slain with the same malignant dart, 
Which, oh ! too often wounds my heart. 

—3 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be. 
That I shall find my all in thee — 

• The fulness of thy promise prove. 

And feast on thine eternal love ? DoRRiiroToir. 

HYMN 58. L. M. Bath, [b •] 

Conflict between Sin and Holiness. Gal. t. 17 

1 "^TTTHAT jarring natures dwell withii 
T ▼ Imperfect grace, remaining sin 1 
4 * 



» 4 Scarce a tew iiours or iiimui*-» iwi*, 
Ere earth reclaims my captive soul ; 

— I feel its syinpathetic force, 
And lieadlong urge my downward coi: 

B 5 How short the joys thy visits give ! 
How long thine absi'nce, Lord, 1 griei 
What clouds obscure my rising sun, 
Or interrupt its rays at noon ! 

— (> Great God, assist me through the fi 
Make me to triumph in thy mi^ht : 
Thou the desponding heart canst rais« 
The victory mine, and thine the prais 



HYMN 59. C. M. Tunhii 

Watchfulness and Prayer, 

elk LAS, what hourly dangers rise 
A. What snares beset my way ! 

—To heaven then let me lift my eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 

p 2 How oft my mournful thoughts coi 

And melt in flowing tears! 
s Mv weak resistance, ah, how vain I 
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— 5 When slronif temptations Irijrht my huart^ 

Or lure my leet aside ; 
o My God, lliy powerful aid impart— 

My guardian and my guide. 

—6 Still keep me in thy heavenly way, 
o And bid the lempU*r Hee ; 
—And never let me go astray 

From happiness and tliee. Stbcli* 



HYMN 60. 8, 7 & 4. Ildmsky. [•] 

Hope encowragtd. Pa. xlii. 5. 

e 1 /^ MY soul, what means this sadnenf ? 

\J Wherefore art thou thus cast duwn ' 
o Let thy griefs be turned to gladness; 

Bid Uiy restless fears be gone : 
Look to Jesus^ 

And rejoice in his dear name. 

—2 What though Satan's strong temptationf 

Vex and grieve thee day by day j 
And thy sinful inclinations 

Often fill thee with dismay ; 
o Thou shalt conquer — 

Through the Lamb's redeeming blood. 

—3 Though ten thousand ills beset thee^ 

From without and from within ; 
o Je«ns saith he'll ne'er forget thee, 

But will save from, hell and sin : 
He is faithful 

To perform his gracious word. 

—4 Thougrh distresses now attend thee. 

And Uiou tread 'st the tliorny road ; 
o His right hand shall still defend thee , 

Soon he'll bring then home to God! 
Therefore praise him— 

Praise the great Redeemer's name. 

^-5 O that 1 could now adore him, 

Like the heavenly host above, 
o Who forever bow before him, 

And unceasing sing his love ! 
• Happy songiiters ! 

When shall 1 your chorus join ? Fawcbtv. 



A lit. »Tli«gJ«* **• J" J ' 

3 With these, to Pisguh's top 1 fly, 
And there delighUuI stand ; 

To view, Ijeneath a shinmg sky, 
The spacious promised land. 

» 4 The Lord of all the vast domain 
Has promised it to me ; — 
The length and breadth of all the plan 
As far as faith can see. 

-6 How glorious is my privilege ! 

To thee for help I call; 
I 1 stand upon a mountain's edge, 

O save me, lest 1 fall ! 
—6 Though much exalted in the Lord, 

My strength is not my own ; 
t Then let me tremble at his. word, 

And none shall cast me down. 

HYMN 62. L. P. M. Sheffi 

Assurance. Jer. xxxi. 3. 

1 X^SUS, I know, hath died for me 
J This is my hope, my joy, my re 
uwhor whf^n hell assails, I flee, 
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—3 Fixed on this rock will I remain, 

e When heart shall fail, and Hesli decay ;^- 

g A rock which shall my soul sustain, 

When earth's foundations melt away ! 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove. 

Loved with an everlasting love ! Lvnpall. 

HYMN 63. L. M. Pstdm 97//«. [b] 

Christ, the BeUevers Ark, 1 Pet. iii. *<20, 21. 

1 rpHE delude, at tlie Almighty's call, 

JL In what impetuous streams it fell ! 
Sti allowed tlie mountains in its rage. 
And swept a guilty world to hell. 

2 In vain the tallest sons of pride 
Fled from the close pursuing wave ; 
Nor ccmld their mightiest lowers defend, 
Nor swiilness 'sea|>e, nor counige save. 

e 3 How dire the wreck ! how loud tlie roar ! 
How shrill tiie universal cry — 
Of millions in the last despair — 
Re-echoed from the hiweriiig sky. 

e 4 Yet Noah, humhie, happy saint, 
Surrounded with the clios«'n few. 
Sat in his ark, secure from fciir. 
And sang the grace that sUM»red him throng. 

O 5 So may I sin^r, in Jesus safe, 

While storms ol vengi^ance round me Hill; 
Conscious how high my Iio|m's iire Hxed, 
Beyond what shakes this earthly Imll. 

—O "Enter thine ark, while pnlience waits, 

Nor ever quit that sure retreat; 
o Then the wide Hood that burirs earth. 

Shall wad thee to a fairer seat. 

7 Nor wreck nor ruin there \» seen ; 
There not a wave of Inmhle rolls ; 
But the bright rainlww round the thron«», 
Seals endless life U) all Uieir souls. Doi»I)R1I>oe. 



HYMN 64. 8<S6 7. Eimnaus. [•] 

Christy a FriemI closer than a Brother. Prov. xviii. SM. 

1 i^NFi there is, above all others, 

\J Well dew^rves the name of Friend; 

His is love beyond a brother's. 
Costly, free, and knows no end*. 



•« • ••••« ' 



—Now above all glory raised, 
Me rejoices in tlie same : 
Still lie calls them brethren, friendi 
And to all their wants attends. 

• 4 Oh for grace our hearts to soflen I 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love ; 
We, ahis I forget too oflen. 

What a Friend we have above : 

o But when home our souls are brouj 
We will love thee as we ought. 

HYMN 65. C. M. St. Ann's. 

Manna^ or Da'dy Supply. Exod. 

1 11TANNA to Israel well supplied 
jjJL The want of otlier bread; 

While G'mI is able to provide, 
His people will be fed. 

2 Of his kind care, how sweet a proo: 
It suited every tiutte : 

Who gnthen>d most had just enough, 
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e (i Vain their attempts to store it up; 

This was to tempt the Lord : 
o. Israel must live by faith and hope, 

And not upon a hoard. Njcwtoit. 

HYMN 66. C. M: York. [•] 

Joys of Sfunts. Neh. ix. 10. 

1 I OY is a fruit that will not grow 
«/ In nature 'st)arren soil ; 
e All we can boast, till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 

•—2 But where the Lord has planted gracei 

And made his glories known ; — 
o There fruits of heavenly joy and peace. 

Are found — and there alone. 

e 3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 
— A sense of pardoning love,— 
o A hope that triumphs over death, 
o Gives joys like those above. 

—4 To take a glimpse within the vail, 

To know that God is mine — 
o Are springs of joy that never fail. 

Unspeakable, divine. 



These are the joys which satisfy. 
And sanctify the mind ; 
o Which make (lie spirit mount on high. 

And leave the world behind. Newtov . 

HYMN 67. C. M. Hijmn 2d. [•] 
Walking witli God. Gen. v. 24. 

1 ^^H ! for a closer walk with God,— 

V-r A calm and heavenly frame ; 
And light to shine upon the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

« 2 Where is the blessedness I knew. 
When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul -refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 

—3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ? 

How sweet their nlemory stiW \ 
But they h&v^efi an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 



) And purer light shall mark the road, 
That lt*add me to the Lamb. 

HYMN (58. C. M. Abridge. 

Light shining out of Darkness, 
1 /^ OD mnves in a myHterinus way, 

VX His wonders to pertbrm ; 
He |>lant8 his footsteps in the sea. 

And rides upon tiie storui. 

S Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never- failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works his sovereign will. 

» 3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are big with nii'rcy, and shall break 
Witfi blessings on your head. 

-4 Judi^e not the Lord by feeble senaCi 
But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiiiMir face. 
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It guides ine in the |>eaceful way ; 
J think upon it all the day. 

2 What are the mines of shining wealth ? 
Tht" sUength, of youth, the bloom oriiealUi.'— 
What are all joys, coin pared with Uiuse, 
IMiine eVerhuitij^ word bestows ^ 

e 3 Long mift^lfpri, undismayed, 
>^ In fMMMl<^]^ilh isecure I strayed : 
— Thou mad'it me feel thy chastiMiintf rod, 
o And straight 1 tamed unto my God 
e 4 What tliough it pierced my fainting heartr-^ 
o 1 bless tlie hand tliat caused tlie smart ; 
e It taught my tears awhile to flow, 
o But saved me from eternal woe. 

e 5 Oh ! hodst tliou left, me unchastised, 
l*hy precepts 1 had still despised ; 
And still tne snare in secret laid, 
Had my unwary feet betrayed. 

o 6 1 love thee, therefore, O my God, 
And breathe towards thy dear abode; 
Wliere, in tliy presence, fully blest. 

Thy chosen saints forever rest. Cowfkii. 

• • • • - 1 

HYMN 70. C. M. Barby. [•] 

Suhmissiun, 

1 1^ LORD, my best desire fulfill, 

\J And help me to resiirn 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 

And make thy pleasure mine. 

c 2 Why should I shHnk at thy command, 
Whosi» love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand. 
That wipes away my tears ? 

— 3 No, let me rather fVeely yield 
What most I prize, to thee, 
Who never hast a ffood withheld, 

Or wilt withholafrom me. 
4 Thy favour, all my journey through, 

l*tiou art engaged to ^rant; 
What else 1 want, or think 1 do, 
•T« better still to want. 
• 5 Witfdom and mercy guide my wty ; 
« Shall 1 resist them both ? 
e A poor blind cn*atnre of a day ? 
Anderuahed before the luoVh? 
Select. 5 



To ^vern me and mine. 

2 It is the Lord — who ffovems all — 
My wealth, my frienda, my ea»«e ; 

And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 

e 3 It is the Lord — should i distrust. 

Or contradict his will ? 
— Who cannot do but what is just, 

And must be righteous still P 

4 It is the Lord — who can sustain 
Beneath the heaviest load, 
o From whom assistance I obtain, 
To tread the thorny road. 

--5 It is the Lord — whose matchless sJ 
Can from afflictions raise — 

o Matter, eternity to HI] 

With ever-growing praise. 

—6 It is the Lord — my covenant God, 
o Thrice blessed be his Name ! — 
Whose gracious promise, sealed witt 

Miiut Awor lw» trip BHITIA. 
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— 2 Inspire my soul with life divine, 
And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faitli, and meekness shine. 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

o 3 Let mockers scol!', the world defamei 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may 1 glory in thy name, 
And count reproach my gain. 

o 4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all my powers resign ; 
Let Wisdom point out what is fit, 
And ril no more repine. Kirham. 

HYMN 73. C. M. Reatling. [•] ' 

Contentment. Phil. iv. 11. 

1 ijiIERCE passions discompose the mind, 
Jl As tempests ve.x the sfa ; 

But calm content and p(^ace we find, 
When, Lord, we trust in tliee. 

2 In vain by reason, and by rule, 
We try to bond the will ; 

For none, but in the Saviour's school. 
Can learn the heavenly skill. 

3 Since at his feet my soul has sat, 
His gracious words to hear ; 

Contented with my present state, 
J cast on him my care. 

4 " Art thou a sinner, soul ? " he said, 
" Then how canst thou complain ? 

** How light thy troubles here, if weighed 
" With everlasting pain ' 

5 " If thou of murmuring wouldst be cured, 
** Compare thy griefs witli mine ; 

" Think what my love for thee endured — 
** And thou wilt not repine. 

6 " *Tis 1 appoint thy daily lot, 
"And 1 do all things well ; 

** Thou soon shalt leave this wretched spot, 
" And rise with me to dwell. 

• 

7 " In life my grace shall strength SM^^V^> 
" FrnportUmed to thy day ; 

^'At death thou stiJl shalt find me nx^Vk, 
'* To wipe thy,teaxa away.*' 



'I'Jie Saviour will apjifar. 
tt Tlii«« AWraaiii found ; lie raisipd the kr 
d Gtul »Miw, aH«l «aui. " ForlM-ttr ;— - 
" \on raui shall yield his iiu-aner life: 
" Behold Ihe victiui there." 

\\ Onc«* Diivid soeuied Saul's certain pre 

d But hark '. the l«»e's at liuud : 

Snul tinu!! his 8irin.< annllier way, 

To save the invaded land. 
4 When Jonah sunk henrath the wave, 
H< iluMijrIil to rise no nmn* ; 
o But (i 'd prepared a rtsh. to «ave, 
Au<l iM'ur hint to the shore. 

5 Blesl pnM.fs of power and grace diviq 

That meet us Yn ins \v«»rd * 
Mav ev«'ry d«*ep-li'll eare nf mine 

Ilie tfUsU'd with the Lord. 
C Wait for Ins seasonahle aid, 

And thon«rl« it Uirry, wait: 
The promise may he lonir tlelayed ; 
Bui cannot ctnne too late. 
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—Ye feeblttBalnts, your strentflh endures, 
Because young David's God is yours. 

e 3 Who ordered Gi<!eon forth, 

To storm tlie invader's camp,— 

Witli arms of littK» worth, 

A pitcher and a lamp? 
The trumpets made his coming known; 
And all tlie host was overthrown. 

o 4 Oh ! 1 have seen the day, 

When, with a single word-— 

God helping me to say, 
e " My trust is in the Lord,"— 
o My soul has quelled a thounand foes, 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

e 5 But unbelief, self-will. 

Self-righteousness and pride — 

How often do they steal 

My weapons from my side ! 
o Vet David's Lord, and Gideon's Friend, 

Will help his servant to tlie end. CowpSB 

HYMN 76. C. M. York. [•] 

The Lord that henlcth. Exod. xy. 

1 TTEAL us, Emmanuel ; — here we are, 

XX Waiting to feel thy touch : 
Deep wounded souls to thee repair ; 
e And, Saviour, we are such. 

—2 Our faith is feeble, we confess, 

We faintly trust thy word ; 
e But wilt thou pity us the less ?— 
d Be that far from thee. Lord ! 

— 3 Remember him who once applied. 

With trembling, for relief; 
d " Lord, 1 believe," with tears he cried; 

" O help my unbelief." 

—4 She, too, who touched thee in the pren, 

And healinff virtues stole, 
d Was answered, *^Daughter, go in peace ; 

** Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

-5 Concealed amidst the gathering^ throiur 
She would have shunned thy V\ev» •, ' 
And if her faith was firm and atsong^ 
Had some misgivings too. 
5 * 



iefure tlie Fatlier's luce we nUniid. 

I To reconcile offendiii^ man, 
Make Justice drop lier ftii^ry rod ! 
What cn*atiire w<iuld have ninaed the plan 
Or who fuiaU it, but^-a God f 

3 No drop remains of all the ei|r«e| 
For wretches who deserved (he wholjs ' 
No arrowy, dipped in wratii, to }p*nrt}f 
Tk^ Ipuilty, but retuniinjf goul. 

4 Peace, by such means, so dearly bought 
What rebel could have ho|ied to see ? 
Peace — by his injured Sovereign wrought 
His Sovereigu fastened to tiie tree ! 

•5 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare ; 
For strife with earth and hell begins ; 
Confirm and gird me for tlie war ; 
They hate the soul who hates his aiiu. 

6 Let them in horrid league agree ! 
They may assault, they may distrees | 
But cannot queneh thy love to me. 

"• • /• ii t 'b 



SelecL HYMN 79. r*.>1 

3 To all my weak coinpluiuts iui<^ erica 

Thy mercy leiil an ear, 
Eft* yet my feebljtr Uk^U^IiU had !ieailie4 

To furiii tlieiiiselveii in prayer. 

e 4 Wh^n in tlie sli|i()ery {latliv of youth^ 

Willi lieedleM sU'im 1 ran, 
o Tkiiu* urin* unseen, eoiiveyed me sal^. 

And ]u4 u^ up to man. 
5 When worn witli 8ie>kne!W, o(\ hast thott 

With health renewe<l my face ; 
e And when in sin and uorrow 8tink| 
o Kevived my soul with grace. 

c G IVn thousand Uio.usand precious gifts 

My daily thauHi) employ ; 
e Nor is the leu^t a cheeriul heart, 

That tastt>s tho^ irWU with joy 

—7 Through every p«'riiKl of my life| 

Thy gooflness I'll piirnue; 
o And at)er death, in distuiit wtirlds. 

The glorious theme renew. 

€ 8 Through all eternity — to tliee 

A jfmteful soi^g I'll raise ; 
e For O, eternity's too short, 

To utter all thy prai^* AMf»l#oii. 

HYMN 79. C. M. Swanwick. (•] 

EneouragemerU to trvjst and love Qod, Ps. jjcxxir. 

1 rilHROUGH all tl»e changing f^^jD^'^f lUj^ 

JL In trouble and in jov, 
The praises of my God sliall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

o 2 Of his deliverance 1 will boast, 
Till ajl wlio are distressed. 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm tJieir griefs to rept. 

• 3 The hostn of God encamp abound 
The dwellings of Uie just ; 
Protection he alibrds to all, 

Who make his Na.in<t; tlieir truf^ 

—4 O make but trial of liis love,-^ 
Experience will decide, 
How hleai ue tlu'V, vid oa\y UkQ^t 
Who in hia irum ^on&de. 



Call lor songs ol'louUfsl praise. 
Tench iiit? some inelodioiis son net, 
Sunjc by fliuning tongues above : 
Praise rUie niount,-Im fixed upon it- 
i Mount of Gods unchanging love. 

-2 Here 1 raise my Ebonezer ; 

Hither by thine help I'm come; 
And I ho|)e, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
, Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold oi Ood; 
) He, to rescue me from dang«'r, 

Interposed with precious blood 

B 3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
—Let Uiat grace now, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to thee 
e Prone to wander. Lord, 1 feel it— 

Prone to leave the God 1 love— 
d Here's my heart— O take and seal it; 

Sfal it from thy courts above. 



Select. HYM xN 82, ^S7 

g 2 111 hiiii iiil the fulness of God 

Forever traiisceiicleutly tfliiiieii ; 
e Thoug^li uiice like a mortal lie »tood| 

To Hiiish his gracious designs 
p Thougii once he was nailed to tlie crosfy 

Vile rebels like nie to set free ; 
— His glory sustained no loss, 
g Eternal his kingdom shall be. 

— *S His wisdom, his love, and his power, 

Seemed then with each other to vie ; 
c When sinners he stoo^M'd to restore, 
p Poor sinners condemned to die ! 
d He laid all his grandeur aside, 

And dwelt in a cottaire of clay : 

Poor sinners lie loved, till he died 

To wash their pollution away. 

— ^ O sinner, believe and adore 

The tjaviour so rich to redeem; 

Nil creature can ever exph»re 

The treasures of goodnexs in him • 
d Cotiie, all ye who see yourselves lost. 

And (eel yourselves burdciied wiUi sin, 

Draw near, while with terror you're UMsed; 

believe — and your peace shall begin. 

— 5 Now, smner, attend to his call, 
d ** Whoso hath an ear let him hear ! '* 
— He promises mercy to all, 

Who feel their sad wants, far and n^ar ; 
o He ric'.lies has ever in .store, 

And treiisu'vif that never can waste : 
o Here's pard<«fi, here's grace, yea, and morp-r? 
« Here's glory eternal at last. Rippon's Col 



-TT" 



HYMN 82. L. M. Armky. [•] 

M trood in Christ. 

1 fTlHOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
X My Refuge, my afmidtty Friend j— 
e And can my soul from tliee depart. 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 



2 Whither, ah ! whither shall i e< 
A wretcJjed wanderer from my Vjord^ 
/wx/i this dirk world of sin auii wofS 
Oufi gfimpae of iiappiaeas aiVotd ? 



i 



•— {> iny name, u»j ...... — ^- 

o Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
d Depart from thee ? — 'tis death — 'tis moK 
'Tis endless ruin — deep despair ! 

• 6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 
Mere safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
—Still let me live bejieatli thine eye, 
o For life, eternal life is tliine. 



HYMN 83. L. M. Leeds. 

Temptation; m, Safety in t/ie Su 

d 1 rWlHE billows swell, the winds are 
X Clouds overcast my wintry sk^ 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
B My fears are great, my strength is smi 

—2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform. 
And guide and guard me tiirough the 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 

^ C Control the waves — say, " Peace — be 



Select HYMN 84, 85. 559 

HYMN 84. 7s. Ilotham. [•] 
Christ J Uie Refuge from tlie Storm. Dvut zxxiii. 27. 

1 XESUS, lover of my soul, 
J Let ine to thy bosom Hy, 

While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is ni^h! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, Iiiue, 
Till the storm of* life is post, 
Sale into the haven guide ; 

receive my soul at last ! 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone- 
Still su|>{M>rt and comfort mc. 
All my trust on thee is stayed. 
All my help from Uiee 1 bring; 
Cover my defenceless liead 
With the shadow of tliy wing. 

3 Tiiou, O Christ, art all 1 want; 
More than all in thee 1 find ; 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal tlie sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, — 

1 am all unrighteousness ; 
Vile and full of sin 1 am, — 

Thou art full of truth and grace Cowpsb. 

^— »^^— ^— — ^-^— .— ■^— — ^— «^— .» 

HYMN 85. H. M. AUcrton. [•] 

Jesus J Uie Pilot. Luke'viii. 22. 

1 TESUS, at thy command, 
cf 1 launch into tlie deep; 

And leave my native land. 

Where sin lulls all asleep : 
For thee 1 fain would all resign. 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine ! 



2 Thou art my Pilot wise ; 
My compass is thy word ; 
M V soul each storm defies. 
While i have such a Lord ! 

I trust thy faithfulness and power, 
To save me in the trying houi. 

3 Thoush rocks ai^d quicksaxidft d!^«^' 
Through 9li my posvage We \ 



And HtiiriiM ami winds Hubaidej 
j^i»rd, III my succour fly, 
And kctMi me m*ur Ihy side: 
For more the Ireaciierous calm I dn 
Than U'uipesta bursting o'er my hec 

o (i Come, heavenly Wind, and bio 
A iirosiierous jrale of grace. 
To wall me from behiw, 
To lieuven, my destined place : 

f Th«*H, in lull sail, mv port I'll find. 
And leave the world, and sin, behin 



HYMN 80. L. M. Cmtk 

Mij Ruhnncr llceXh. Job x 

1 "f KNOW that my R»-deemer 1 

X What comforts this sweet m 
lie lilres, he lives, who once was d< 
l!e lives, Diy ever-living head ! 

2 Me lives — triumphant from tlie g 



S' 



Select. HYMN 87, 88. 661 

» — ^— ^— — — ^.— ^^ 

He lives — to calm my troubled heart, 
He lives — all blessings to impart. 

6 He lives — my kind, wise, heavenly Friend, 
He lives — and loves me to the end ; 

He lives — and while he lives Til sin^, 
He lives — my prophet, priest, and kmg. 

7 He lives — and grants me dailv breath, 
He lives — and I sliall conquer death ! 
He lives — my mansion to prepare. 

He lives — ^to bring me safely tliere. 

> 8 He lives — all glory to his name ! 
He lives — my Jesus, still the same : 

I O the sweet joy this sentence gives, 

> '' I know tliat my Redeemer lives !" McDtsr. 

HYMN 87. 7s. Fairfax. [•] 

Ltfe atid Strength in Christ, 

ION of God, thy blessing grant, 

^ Still. supply my every want) 
Tree of life, thine influence shed } 
With thy sap my spirit feed. 

B 2 Tenderest branch, alas ! 1 lie, 
Withered, without thee, and die j 
Weak as helpless infancy ; 

confirm my soul in thee ! 

3 Unsustained by thee, I fall ; 
Send the strength for which I call t 
Weaker than a bruised reed, 
Help I evfery moment need. 

4 All my hopes on thee depend ; 
■^Love me, save me to the end ! 

Give me the contiiiuing graibe, 
» Take the everlasting praise. Madan's CeCi* 

HYMN 88, L. M. Castle Street. [•] 

Jehovah- Jesus. 

1 IVTY song shall bless the Lord of all ; 
XTJL My praise shall climb to his abode ; 

i. Thee, Saviour, by that name 1 call. 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 

"^ Without beginning, or decline, 



Object of faith, and not of sense .; 
""-~iai agee saw Hiir ' ' 

linea eternal age 

Select. 6 



__^ , ^ 

f Eternal agee saw Him shine — , ^1 

JEfe abinea eternal ages hence S 



To womliip liim who died for me. 

e 6 As man, he pities my complaint; 
o His power and truth are all divine; 
—He will not fail, he cannot faint, 
g Salvation's sure, and must be mine. 

HYMN 89. L. M. Lteo 

Assurance in Christ our Righteotisnesi 

Jer. sxtii. 6. 

1 TESUS, thy blood and righteous 
%f My beauty are, my glorious di 
o 'Midst flaming worlds, in Uiese array 
With joy shall 1 lift up my head. 

• 2 When from the dust of death I ri» 

To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
— E*en then shall this be all my plea— 
d " Jesus hath lived — and died for me 

^-3 Bold shall 1 stand in that great da; 
For who aught to my charge shall Is 
Fully, through thee absolved I am, 
From sin's tremendous curse and sh 



Select. HYMN 90, 91. 503 

HYMN 90. C. M. Arundel. [•] 
Holy Fortitude ; ovj The Christian Soldier* 

1 A M I a soldier of the cross ? 
XJL A follower of the Lamb ? 
e And shall 1 fear to owrn his causCi 
Or bl42ah to speak his name ? 

—-2 Must I be carried to the skies, 

On flowery beds of ea«e P 
e Whilst others fought to win the pnie. 

And sailed through bloody seas? 

—3 Are there no foes for me to fkce ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
e Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God ? 

o 4 Sure I must fight, if 1 would reign; 
€ Increase my courage, Lord ; 
« 1*11 bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war^ 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 
o They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies — 
g The glory shall be thine. Watts 

■ III . M l I — — ^— 

HYMN 91. 8, 7, dzi 4. Tammrth. [•] 

God the PUgrinCs Guide. Ps. vlviii. 14. 

1 £^ UIDE me, O thou ^eat Jehovah, 
vJT Pilgrrim through this barren land ; 

1 am weak, but thou art misrhtv ; 
Hold one with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open, Lord, the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing streams do flov ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me' all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer ! 
Be tkou gtitt my strength and 8Vue\d. 

W^m 1 tread the verge of Jbrdaxi, 
Mid nyr aaxiotua feara saUslde ; 




i 



His presence shall my wants s 

And ffuard me with a watchfu 

My noonday walks he shall ati 

And all my midnight hours de 

« 2 When in the sultry glebe 1 1 

Or on the thirsty mountains pi 

To fertile vales and dewy mea 

My weary wandering step* he 

"Where peaceful rivers, soft an 

Amid the verdant landscapes 

e 3 Though in a bare and rugg 

Through devious, lonely wild 

—His bounty shall my pams be; 

o The barren wilderness shall s 

"With lively greens and herba 

And streams shall murmur al 

o 4 Though in the path* of dea 

"With gloomy horrors overspr 

o My steadfast heart shall fear 

For thou, O Lord, art with ir 

Thy friendly crook shall give 

AnH irnide me through tte di 



select. HYMN 94, 95. 665 

Eacortod by a shining band, 

To take his place at God's right hand. 

—4 Still afe these glorious hosts «boTe 
Employed in messages of love ; 
On saints below they cheerful wait, 
Mor tliiak the work beneath tiieir state. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, my living Friend, 
May these thy servants me attend, 
Through life ; and when I quK tiiis clay, 
o Safe to tliine arms my soul convey. NBEHRaH. 

HYMN 94. C. M. Devizes. [•] 

SertjarUs of God alimtijs safe, 

1 XTOW are thy servants blessed, O Lord ! 
JLX How sure is their defence ! 
o Eternal Wisdom is their guide. 
Their help, Omnipotence. 

—2 In foreign realms, and lands cemote, 
Supported by thy care. 
Through bummg climes they pass iinhnrt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

€ 3 When by the dreadful tempest boni«, 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear. 

Nor impotent to save. 

—4 The storm is laid — the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will : 
The sea, that roars at thy command. 
At tliy command is stdl. 

e 5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deathfy 

Thy goodness we'll adore ; 
o We'll praise thee for thy mercies past; 
e And humbly hope for more. 

«-6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life 
Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 

• Shall join our souls to thee. Addisov. 

HYMN 95. L. M. Pfcycfs. [•] 

Cor^fidenee and Joy in God, Hab. iii. 17^ lA. 

• 1 J LTHOUGH Uie vine ita fiuW. deny» 

./jL Although the olive yield no oVL*, 

6 * 



p 4 AlUiough assurance all be lost, 

And blooiiting hoi>es cut off 1 see > 
Yet will I in my Saviour trust, 
g And glory that be died for me. 

HYMN 06. C. M. Zim 

Christ the Believ€r*s Son^ 

• 1 rpHOU dear Redeemer, dying 1 

X We love Jo hear of tliee ; 
—Mo music's like thy charming namei 
Nor lialf 80 sweet can be. 

• 20 may we ever Iiear tliy voice. 

In mercy to us speak ; 
o And in our Priest will we rejoice. 
Thou great Melchisedec. 

—3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme, 
While in this world we stay ; 

o We'll sing our Jesus' lovely name, 
When all things else decay. 



Select. HYMN 98. 567 

e 2 Vain, thy entertaining sights ; 
False, thy promises renewed ; 
All the pomp of thy delights 
Does but flatter and delude : 
Thee I quit for heaven above. 
Object of the noblest love. 

— 3 Let not, Lord, my wandering mind 

Follow after fleeting toys ; 

Since in thee alone 1 And 

Solid and substantial joys, — 
o Joys that, never overpast, 

Through eternity shall last. 

e 4 Lord, how happy is a heart. 

After thee while it aspires ! 
—-True and faithful as tliou art, 

Thou shalt answer its desires : 
g It shall see the glorious scene 

Of thine everlasting reign. Madav's Col. 

HYMN 98. 7 & 6. Amsterdam. [•] 

JTie Pilgrim's Song. 

o 1 |J ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
XV Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things. 

Towards heaven thy native place : 
p Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove : 
■ Rise, my soul, and haste away, 
To seats prepared above. 

— 2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ) 
Both speed mem to their source : 
c So a soul that^s born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To rest in his embrace. 

d 3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to moum; 

Press onward to the prize ; 
o Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies. 
• Yet a season, and you know, j 

Happy entrance will be gWcn*, ^,. 

All our Borrows left below, "^ 

And earth exchanged fox 'hevieu. IAjo^P^^BH 



No sorrow there, no soul-turmentin^ 
For God's own hand shall wipe the £ 
There my Redeemer lives, <&c. 

3 Before the throne a crystal river glide 
Immortal verdure decks its cheertul e 
There the fair tree of life majestic rea 
Its blooming head, and sovereign virt 

There my Redeemer lives, &c. 

4 No rising sun his transient beams dis; 
No sickly moon emits her feeble rays 
The Godhead there celestial glory sh 
Th' exalted Lamb eternal radiance s[ 

There my Redeemer lives, &c. 

5 One distant glimpse my eager passior 
Jesus, to thee my longmg soul aspirei 
When shall I at my heavenly home a 
When leave this earth, and when be| 

For there my Saviour is all bright and j 
O'er sin, and death, and hell, he reigns 



eft 



Select HYMN 101. 5^ 

With tliem numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

3 They are justified by grace ; 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

All their sins are waslied away ; 
They shall stand in God*s great day: 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

4 They produce the fruits of grace, 
In tlie works of righteousness ; 
They are harmless, meek, and mild. 
Holy, blameless, undefiled : 

With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

5 They are lights upon the earth, 
o Children of a heavenly birth ; 

One with God, with Jesus one ; 
Glory is in them begun : 
g With them numbered may we be, 

Here, and in eternity. Humfhrvt* 

HYMN 101. 8s. Consolation. [•] 

Supreme Love to Christ, 

1 IVTY gracious Redeemer i love, 

-LTX His praises aloud I'll proclaim; 
And join wiUi the armies above, 
To snout his adorable name. 
To ^aze on his glories divine, 
Sluul be my eternal employ — 
To feel tliem incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineflable joy. 

• 2 He freely redeemed with his blood 
My soul from the confines of hell, 

—To live on the smiles of my God, 

And in his sweet presence to dwell; 
o To shine with the angels of light. 

With saints and with seraphs to sing ; 
g To view witli eternal delight, — 

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King. 

• 3 In Mesech as yet I reside — 
A darksome and restless abode ^ 
Molested with foes on each side, 

And longing to dwell with my God. 




To join 111 tiiy pruisen ai>uve — 

To faze on thee — world witliout em 

And feast on thy ravishing love P 

— S Nor sorrow, nor sickness, nor pail 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear. 
Shall ever molest me again,—- 

o Perfection of glory reigns there. 

•—This soul and this body shall shine. 
In robes of salvation and praise; 
And banquet on pleasures divine, 
Where God his mil beauty displaji 

d G Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowni, 
Your pride with disdain 1 survey ; 
Your pomps are but'shadows and m 
And pass in a moment away : 

o The crown tliat my Saviour hestoix 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine j 

g My joy everlastingly flows — 
My God, my Redeemer is mine. 

HYMN 102. 5 & 6. Neu 



I 



Select HYMN 103, 104. 571 

—Thy kindness forever 

To men we will tell j 
o And say, our dear Saviour 

Redeemed us from hell. 

— 3 Preserve us in love, 
While here we abide : 

never remove 

Thy presence, nor hide 
Tliy tflurious salvation ; 
O Till each of us see, 
With joy, the blest vision, 
Completed in tliee ! 

HYMN 103. S. M. Nativity. [•] 
Song of Moses and the Lawh. Rev. xy, 3. 

1 A WAKE, and sing the song 
xjL Of Moses and tbe Lamb ; 

O Wake, every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

e 2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power ; 
-—Sing how he intercedes above, 
e For those whose sins he bore. 

— 3 Sing, till we feel our heart 

Ascending with our tongue ; 
Sing, till tlie love of sin depart, 

And grace inspires our song. 
o 4 Sing on your heavenly way, 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
u Sing on, rejoicing every day, 

in Christ, th eternal King. 

e 5 Soon shall we hear hih) say, 
d " Ye blessed children, come j ** 

—Soon will he call us hence away, 

And take his wanderers home. 
o 6 Soon shall our raptured tongue 

Mis endless praise proclaim ; 
g And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. Hammokd. 

*— — III I ■ 

HYMN 104. 78. Redeeming Lave. [•] 

The Christians Song. 

\ f^BA TEFUL notes and numV>eT» XinT^^ 
\^ While JehoYAh'a pnuse we tiim;y 



e 3 Though unnvu* ^.^ , 
•—Can our humble praises hear , 
o Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When with saints we stand and ■ 

-4 Lead us to that blissful state, 
Where thou reign'st supremely gi 
e Look with pity from thy tlirone ; 
Send the Holy Spirit down. 

•—5 While on earth ordained to staj 
Guide our footsteps in tliy way ; 
Till we come to reign with tJiee, 
And thy glorious greatness see. 

o G Then with angels we'll a<^in 
u Wake a louder, louder strain; 
8 There in joyful songs of praise, 
We'll our grateful voices raise. 

—7 There no tongue shall silent 
All shall join sweet harmony ; 

g That through heaven's all-spa 
Praise to God may ever soun( 

^ ♦iiv mercies never fail ; 



Select. H YMN 106. 573 

His robe is of th' ethereal dye, 
His steps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior honours he disdains, 

Nor stoops to take applause from earth ; 
The King of kings himself maintains 
The expenses of his heavenly birth. 

5 The noblest creature seen below, 
Ordained to fill a throne above ! 
Grod gives him all he can bestow— 
His kmgdom of eternal love ! 

6 My soul is ravished at the thoaght— 
Me thinks from earth 1 see him rise ; 
Ansels congratulate his lot, 

And shout him welcome to the skies ! Cowpciu 

HYMN 106. 5&6. WesUy. [•] 

God's Servants should praise and extol Him, 

1 ■^T'E servants of God, 
JL Your Master proclalniy 

And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name; 
The name all victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 

g 2 God ruleth on high, 

Almiglitv to save ; 

And still he is ni^h. 

His presence we liave ; 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

o 3 Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the throne—^ 

Let all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son: 
Our Jcsus's praises 

The angels proclaim ; 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worship tlie Lamb. 

# 4 Then let us adore, 
Andjfive him his right > 
Select, 7 



. >^OME, thou Almignty ■v...|s, 
^ C Help us thy name to ..ng. 
Help us Ui praiae I 
, Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 

o 2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 
Scatter our enemies. 
And make them fall '. 
g Let thine almighty aid 
^ Our sure defence be made . 
oSr souls on thee be stayed, 

e Lord, hear our call . 

3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
GiVHu'thy mighty sword; 

Our prayer attena. 

o Come,U thy ?-f^^^%\ 
And give thy word success , 

e Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend l 
* r* o liolv Comforter, 



Select. HYMN 108, 109. 575 

HYMN 108. L. M. Babylon, [b] 

The Sinner weighed, and found wanting, Dan. iv. 27 

1 "13 AISE, thoughtless sinner, raise thine eye— 
JIV Behold Goa's balance lifled high! 

There shall his justice be displayed. 
And there thy hope and life be weighed. 

2 See in one scale his perfect law ; 
Mark with what force its precepts draw ; 

e Would'st thou the awful test sustain ? — 

d Thy works how light ! thy thoughts how vain ! 

—3 Behold the hand of God appears, 

To trace those dreadful characters ; 
d " Tekel — thy soul is wanting found, 

** And wrath shall smite thee to the ground.** 

e 4 Let sudden fear thy nerves unbrace ; 

Let horror shake thy t(|ttering knees ; 
p Through all thy thoughts let anguish roily 

And deep repentance melt tliy soul. 

— 5 One only hope may yet prevail — 
Christ has a weight to turn the scale ; 

o Still does the gospel publish peace. 
And show a Saviour's righteousness. 

— <) Great God, exert thy power to save ; 
Deep on the heart these truths engrave ; 
The ponderous load of guilt remove, 
That trembling lips may sing tliy love. 

DoDDRIDflB 

HYMN 109. 7s. Fairfax, [b] 

Sinner, prepare to meet God! 

€ 1 OINNER, art thou Still secure? 
1^ Wilt thou still refuse to pray ^ 
Can thy heart or hand endure, 
In the Lord's avenging day ? 

d 2 See, his mighty arm is bared ; 

Awful terrors clothe his brow ! 
e For his judgment stand prepared-— 

Thou must either break or bow. 

g 3 At his presence nature shakes^ 
Earth affrighted hastes to flee *, 
BoJid mountaina melt like wax : 
p WJtMt will then become of thee * 



670 H YMN 110, HI. Sele 

€ 4 Who his advent may abide ? 

—You who fflory in your shame, 
Will you nnd a place to hide, 
When the world is wrapped in flame ? 

5 Lord, prepare us by thy grace, 
Soon we must resign our breath; 
And our souls be called to pass 
Through the iron gate of death. 

6 Let us now our day improve, 
Listen to the gospel voice ; 
Seek the things that are above ; 

Scorn the world's pretended joys. Newti 

HYMN 110. C. M. Bishopsgate. [b] 

Sinners entreated to forsake their Ways, Isa. W. *i 

1 OINNERS, the voice of God regard; 
e t3 His mercy speaks to-day ; 

— He calls you by his sovereign word, 
From sin's destructive way. 

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest. 
You live devoid of peace ; 

A thousand stings within your breast. 
Deprive your souls of ease. 

o 3 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go? 
In pain you travaii all your days. 
To reap immortal woe ! 

o 4 ]^it he who turns to God shall live, 
Through his abounding grace : 
His mercy will tlie guilt forgive 
Of tltose who seek his face. 

—5 Bow to tlie sceptre of his word. 
Renouncing every sin ; 
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 

o 6 His love exceeds your highest thooghtt ; 

He pardons like a God : 
• He will forgive your numerous faults 

Through a Redeemer's blood. FAWcr 

HYMN ill. 8, 7, &4. Littleton, [b 

Sinners entrftritcd to Kear. 
1 ^JNNERS, will you acorn VJmb Tnem^c^^ 
A^ Sent in mercy from above ^ 



Select. HYM N 112. 677 

e Every sentence — O how tender ! 

—Every line is full of love ; 

a Listen to it — 

o Every line is full of love. 

—2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Z ion's King proclaim , 
o To each rebel sinner — " I'ardon, 

" Free forgiveness in his name." 
e How important! 

d Free forgiveness in his name ! 

—3 Tempted souls, they bring you succour; 

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears; 
And with news of consolation, 

Chase away the falling tears : 
e Tender heralds — 

o Chase away the falling tears. 

— 4 False professors, grovelling worldllngSy 

Callous hearers of the word, 

While the messengers address you. 

Take the warnings they afford ; 
e We entreat you, 

d Take tlie warnings they afford. 

e 5 Who hath our report believed ? 

Who received the joyful word ? 

Who embraced the news of pardon. 

Offered to you by the Lord ! 
p Can you slight it — 

Offered to you by the Lord ! 

—6 O, je angels, hovering round us, 

Waitmg spirits, speed your way, 
o Hasten to the court of heaven. 

Tidings bear without delay : 
■ I&bel sinners 

Glad the message will obey. Allen. 

HYMN 112. 7s. Fairfax, [b ♦] 
Burdened Sinners invited to Christ, Matt. ix. 23 

1 /^OME, ye weary souls oppressed, 
\j Find in Christ the promised rest; 

On him all your burdens roll, 

He can wound, and he make whole. 

2 Ye who dread the wrath of God, 
Come and wash in Jesus' blood *. 
To the Son of David cry ; 

Xo JuM word he's passing by. 



kV«»w ^. 



Let me know uiy gt< 
) See, I languish, faint, and die. 

I 2 Guilty, but with heart relentin^r. 
Overwhelmed with helpless grief — 
Prostrate at thy feet repenting — 
Send, O send me quick relief! 

B 3 Whither should a wretch be flyingy 
But to him who comfort gives? 
Whither, from tlie dread otdying, 
But to him who ever lives ? 

^~& On the word thy blood hath sealed, 
Hangs my everlasting all ; 
Let thine arm be now revealed, 
Stay, O stay me, lest I fall ! 

e 9 In the world of endless ruin, 

Let it never. Lord, be said, 
d " Here's the soul that perished, suing 

" For the boasted Saviour's aid ! " 
o 10 Saved — the deed shall spread new gloT} 

Through the shining realms above ; 
■ Angels smg the pleasing story. 

All enraptured with thy love. 



Select. HYMN 115, 116. 579 

c In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
— ^Till thine almighty aid is nign. 

o 4 But if thv Spirit dei^n to breathe, 

Life spreads through all the realms of death; 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice ; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 

o 5 So when thy trumpet's awful sound 

Shall shake the heavens, and rend the groand| 

Dead saints shall from their tombs arise, 

And spring to life beyond the skies. Doddridok. 

m II. 

HYMN 115. CM. Mear. [♦] 

Converting Grace. Ps. xlv. 3—5. 

1 TTAlLy mighty Jesusy how divine 

XjL Is thy victorious sword ! 
The stoutest rebel must resign, 

At thy commanding word. 

e 2 Deep are the wounds thine arrows giye)— • 

Tliey pierce the hardest heart ; 
o Thy smiles of grace the slain revive, 

And joy succeeds to smart. 

g 3 Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majestic sway ; 
Go forth, ^reat Prince, triumphantly, 
And make thy foes obey. 

—4 And when thy victories are complete, 
And all the chosen race 
Shall round the throne of mercy meet. 
To sing thy conquering grace — 

e 5 O may my humble soul be found 

Amon^ that favoured band ; 
o And I with them thy praise will sound. 

Throughout Emmanuel's land. WAttiir. 

HYMN 116. L. M. Bath. [♦] 

Revival of Religion hoped for, 

9 1 XTTTHILE I to grief my soul gave way, 

W To see the work of God decline, 
— Methought I heard the Saviour say, 
g ** Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 

—2 " Though for a time I hide my face, 
** Rely upon my love and powet, 
*' StiJl wrestle at the throne of graces 
'^Ajid wsut for a reviving houx. 



<i 



1 rpiHE Lord on mortal worms looks 

X From his celestial throne ; 
And when the wicked swarm around, 
He well discerns his own. 

2 He sees the tender hearts, tliat mourn 
The scandals of the times; 

And join their efforts to oppose 
Thie wide-prevailing crimes. 

•3 Low in the social band he bows 

His still attentive ear; 
And, while his angels sinjr around, 

Delights their voice to hear. 

4 The chronicles of heaven shall keep 
Their words in transcript fair; 

In the Redeemer's book of life, 
Their names recorded are. 

5 « Yes," saiUi the Lord, " the world sh 
" These humble souls are mine : 

" These, when my jewels I produce, 
" Shall in full lustre shine. 

6 " When deluges of fiery wrath 
" My foes away shall bear ; 

" That hand which strikes the wicked tl 
** Shall all mv children snare." Ti 



Select. HYMN 119. 581 

Mor words, nor thougrhts can fully paint 
This worse distemper — sin. 

3 It lies not in a single part, 

But through my frame is spread ; 
A burning fever in my heart, 
A palsy in my head. 

4 It makes me deaf, and dumb, uid blind. 
And impotent, and lame ; 

It overclouds, and fills my mind. 
With folly, fear, and shame. 

5 (A thousand evil thoughts intrade. 
Tumultuous in my breast ; 

Which indispose me for my. food. 
And rob me of my rest.) 

6 Lord, I am sick ; regard my cry, 
And set my spirit free ; 

Say, canst thou let a sinner die. 
Who longs to live to thee ? 

HYMN 119. L. P. M. SheffieU. [h^] 

Efficacy of God's Word. Jer. xxiii. 29. 

e 1 "XTI/ITH reverend awe, tremendous Lnrd, 

W We hear the thunders of tliy word ; 
The pride of Li*banon it breaks : 
o Swift the celestial fire descends, 
The flinty rock in pieces rends, 
g And eartn to its deep centre shakes. 

— 2 Arrayed in majesty divine ; 

Here sanctity and justice shine, 
e And horror strikes the rebel through ; 
g While loud this awful voice makes known 

The wonders which thy sword hath done, 
a And what thy vengeance yet shall do. 

o 3 So spread the honours of thy name ; 
g The terrors of a God proclaim ; 
— Thick let the pointed arrows fly ; 
9 Till sinners, humbled in the dust. 

Shall own the execution iust, 
—And bless the hand by which they die. 

o 4 Then clear the dark, tempeal\\o\i« dn.'S 
And radiant beams of love d'lspWy ', 
Each prostrate soul let mercy raiae ', 
# So Bhall the bleeding captiveB £ee\ 
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Preempts and promises afford 
A sunctifyingr light. 

2 A glory ^ilds the sacred page 
g Majestic like the sun ; 
—It gives a light to every age, 
d It gives — but borrows none. 

—3 The hand that gave it still suj 
The gracious light and heat ; 

o His truths upon tRe nations rise, 
They rise, — but never set. 

o 4 Ijet everlasting thanks be thim 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a virorld of darkness slii 
Witli beams of heavenly day. 

—5 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love"; 

g Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 



Select. HYMN 122, 123. 583 

' ■-- ■--.-- i|-|'--wi|---- I 

— 3 Here we come thy Name to praise j 
Let U8 feel thy presence near : 
May tliy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear : 
Here afi'ord us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort snints ;— 
Make the fruits of grace abimnd, — 
Bring relief from aU complaints : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 

Till we join tlie church above. Newtov. 

HYMN 122. H. M. Bcthesda. [*] 

Sabbath Morning, 

1 TTT'ELCOME, delightful mom, 
Yt Thou day of sacred rest; 
I bail thy kind return, 
e Lord, make these moments blest. 
—From the low train of mortal toys, 
o 1 soar to reach immortal joys. 

—2 Now may the King descend, 

And fill his throne of grace ; 

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 

While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

o 3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 

Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And bless the sacred hours : ** 

9 Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be indulsred in vain. HatwaAo. 



HYMN 123. C. M. Sunday. [•] 
The Lord's Day. 

1 rflHE Lord of Sabbath let us praisCy 

X In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lays 
Employ an endless rest. 

§ 9 Lord, may we still remember thee^ 
Aad more in iuoiirlcdge grow \ 



'Twas greaiei — 



l>V/ A WW - 



HYMN 124. C. M. Hymn 

Devotion. 

e 1 XTTHILST thee I seek, protectii 
▼ T Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
—And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

e 2 Thy love the power of thought be» 
To thee my thoughts would soar : 

o Thy mercy o'er mv life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

— 3 In each event of life, how clear 
e Thy ruling liand I see ! 
e Each blessing to my soul most dear 
— Because conferred by thee. 

o 4 In evefy joy that crowns my day 
c In every pain I bear, 
o My heart shall Hnd delight in prais 
e Or seek relief in prayer. 

»-j — -o ,»rin(rs mv favoui 



Select. HYMW 126. 585 

Send down a coal of heaveul vfirey *■ 

To warm each waiting hfjtt, 

2 Show us some tollln of "Ihy love. 
Our fainting hope to raise ; 

And pour thy blessing from above, 
That we may render praise. 

3 Witliin these walls let holy praise, 
And love and concord dwell ; 

e Here give the troubled conscience peace, 
The iroanded spirit heal. 

4 I'he feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow ; 

e And shine upon us from on high. 
To make our graces grow. 

—5 May we in faith receive thy word, 

In faith present our prayers ; 
• And, in the presence of our liord. 

Unbosom all our cares. 

o 6 And may the gospel's joy Ail sound. 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill tlie place. NxwTeir.. 



HYMN 126. 7s. Fairfax, [b] 

A Blessing humbly requested, 

1 "I ORD, we come before tliee now ', 
JLj At thy feet we humbly bow; 

e O do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion, now descend ; 

-^Fill our hearts with thy rich grace ; 

Tune our lips to sing tliy praise. 

— ^ In thine own appointed way, 

1 Now we seek tliee, here we stay ; 
Lord, wa know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

«4 Send some message from thy 'word^ 

That nmvjo^ and /leace afford *, 
ijJ^ Uty Spirit now impart 
WUimuration to each heart. 
Bmumct. 8 



HYMN 127. « 6& #. ^w 

Love divine. 

1 T OVE divine, all love excel 
I i Joy of heaven, to earth C( 
Fix in us th^ humble dwelling : 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 
« Jesus, tliou art all compassion ! 

Pure, unbounded love, thou ar^ 
o Visit us with thy salvation. 
Enter every trembling heart. 

a 2 Breathe, O breathe, thy loviiif 

Into every troubled breast ! 
e Let us all in. thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest. 
— ^Take away the power of siunin; 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
o End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

-—3 Come, almigrhty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ! 



Select. HYMN 128, 129, 130. 587 

HYMN 128. C. M. Reading, [b *] 

Seed in different Grounds. Matt. xiii. 3. 

1 'XT'E sons of earth, prepare the plough, 

jL Break up your fallow ground : 
The sower is gone forth to sow, 
And scatter blessings round. 

2 The seed that finds a stony soil, 
Shoots forth a hasty blade ; 

But ill repays the sower's toil. 

Soon withered J scorched, and dead. 

3 Th& thorny ground is sure to balk 
Ail hopes of harvest there ; 

"Wr find a tall and sickly stalk. 
Bat not tlie fruitful ear. 

4 The beaten path and liighway side 
Receive the trust in vain ; 

The watchful birds the prey divide, 

And pick up all the grain. 
o 5 But where the Lord of ff race and power 

Has blessed the happy field ; 
How plenteous is the golden store, 

The deep-wrought furrows yield ! 

e 6 Father of mercies, we have need 

Of thy preparing ffrace ; 
— Liet the same hand tliat gives tlie seed, 

Provide a fruitful place. sCowri«. 

HYMN 129. L. M. Sicilian. [•] 

Close of Worskijt. 

1 TPVISMTSS us with thy blessing, I^rd; 
\J Help us to feed upon thy word ; 

All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let tliy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art ffood ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood j 
Give every fettered soul release. 

And bid us all depart in peace. Hakt. 

HYMN 130. L. M. Portugal [*] 
Close of Worship. 
1 npHE peace which God alone reveals, 
J. And by his word of grace impoiiXa, 
Which onlv the believer feels, 
Dixeot, and keep, and cheer our VieiixXa 



tiPHlorea me oii*»iiiMrr« ui uie »itcc|»| 
Omnipotent to save ; — 

2 Through the rich merits of that bloc 
Wliich he on Calvary spilt, 

To make tli' eternal covenant snre, 
On wiiicli our ho]>es are built ; — 

3 Perfect our souls in everv grace, 
To acconipliuh all his will ; 

And all that's pleasing in his sight, 
Inspire us to fulfill T 

4 For the great Mediator's sake 
We every blessing pray ; 

g With glory let his name be crowned, 
Through heaven's eternal day. 



HYMN 132. II. M. Allerte 

JultUet. 

1 TJ r.OW ye the trnmpet, blow j 
J3 The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound : 
o The year of jubilee is come, 

lleturn, ye ransomed sinners, home ! 



Select. HYMN 133. 5S9 



— 4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 

The year, &c. 

— 5 The grospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face : 

o The year, &c. 

— 6 Jesus, our great high priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 

Ye mourning souls, be glad : 
B The year of juoilee is come. 
Return, ye ransomed sinners,- home ! Topladt. 

HYMN 133. C. M. Zion. Hymn 2d. [• b] 

77te Lord's Prayer, 

1 TjlATHER of all, we bow to thee, 
J. Who dwell'st in heaven adorea ; 

But present still through all thy works, 
The universal Lord. 

2 Forever hallowed be thy name, 
By all below the skies ; 

Ana may thy kingdom still advance, 
Till grace to glory rise. 

3* Tliy fflorious purpose, Lord, fulfill; 

Let all thy glory see ; 
And, as in heaven thy will is done. 

On earth so let it be. 

4 Our wants with every morning grow. 
With food these wants supply ; 

And on our souls the Bread bestow 
To eat — and never die ! 

5 Our sins before thee we confess ; 
O may tliey be forgiven ! 

As we to others mercy show. 
We mercy beg of heaven. 

6 Still let thy grace our life direct ; 

From evil guard our way *, ^ 

And in temptation's fatal pa\3i 
Permit tin not to stray. 
8 • 



Yet WHO lliai Knows uie wurta ut pr«j 
But wishes to be oilen there ? 

2 Prayer mdies the darkened cloud n 
Prayer climbb the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to figl 
Prayer makes tlie Christian's armour 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood witli arms sprea 
Success was found on Israers side ; 
But when through weariness they iai. 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 

5 Have you no words ? Ah, think «j 
Words flow apace when you complaii 
And till a fellow-creature's ear 
With tlie sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly ^ 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oflencr be, 
** Hear what the Lord hath done for i 

HYMN 135. 78. Fairfa 



Select HYMN 130, 137 m^ 

He who taught tJieir hearts to pray, 
Will not let tliein crj in vain. 

4 Wrestlinff prayer can wonders 40y 

Bring relief in deepest straits ; 

Prayer can force a passage tlurougk 

iron bars and brasen gates. NswTOir. 

HYMN 136. C. M. Bangm-. [b] 

PwUic Fast. Joel i. 14. 
1 C*EK, gracious Lord, before Uiy Uuroae, 

l9 Thy moarning people ben4^ 
'Tia on tliy sovereign mce alone^ 

Our humble liopes <&pend. ^ • 

4 2 Tremendous judgments, from thy haiid| 
Thy dreadful powers displa v ; 
Yet mercy spares titis guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

p 3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine^ 
For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name. 

—4 O turn us, turn us^ mighty Lord, 
By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word. 
And humbly seek thy face. 

• 5 Then, should insulting foes invade, 

We shall not sink in fear; 

• Secure of never-failing aid, 

When God, our G(^, is near. Stiblb 

HYMN 137. C. M. Wantage, [b] 

PMie Fast. Gen. xviii. 23—02. 

1 XTTTHEN Abrah'm, full of sacred awe, 

TV Before Jehovah stood j 
And with a humble fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom sued :— - 

9 With what success, what wondrous 

Was his petition crowned ! 
The Lord would spare, if in that plaoo 

Ten righteous men were found. 

3 And could a sinele holy soul 

So rich a boon obtain ? 
Great God, and shall a nation pray^ 

And plead with thee ia vaixk c 



• 1 f^ RIGHTEOUS Ood, inou . 
\J We tremble at thy dreadfa 
And all our crynig guilt we own, 
In dust and tAMfei before thy throne 

e 2 So manifold our crimes have bee 
Such crimson tincture dyes our sin 
That, could we all its horrors kno>^ 
Our streaming eyes with blood mig 

o 3 Estranged from reverential awe, 
We trample on thy sacred law : 

p And though such wonders grace h 
Anew w^ crucify thy Son. 

e 4 Justly might this polluted land 
Frove all the vengeance of thy ha 

& And bathed in heaven, thy sword 
To drink our blood and seal our d 

e 5 Yet hast thou not a remnant he 
Whose souls are lilled with pious 
O bring thy wonted mercy nigh. 
While prostrate at thy feet they I 

p 6 Behold their tears, attend theii 
Nor turn away their secret groar 
With these we join our humble ] 
Our nation shield, our country s 



Select HYMN 140. 593 

e 3 Eternal Judge, the action cease ; 

Our lips are sealed in conscious skame; 
b 'Tis ours in sackcloth to confess, 
— ^And thine, the sentence to proclajjpi. 

4 Ten thousand witnesses arise ; 
Thy mercies and our crimes appear 
More than the stars that deck the skies, 
And all our dreadful guilt declare. 

e 5 How shall we come before thy face. 
And in thine awful presence bow ? 
What o^rings can secure thy grace, 
Or calm the terrors of thy brow ? 

e 6 Thousands of rams in vain miglA^Meed ; 
Rivers of oil might blaze in vain; 
Or tiie first-bom's devoted head 
With horrid gore thine altar stain. 

— 7 But thy own Lamb, alUgracious God^ 

Whom impious sinners dared to slay ! 
o Has sovereign virtue in his blood 

To purge the nation's guilt away. 

—8 With bumble faith to that we fly; 
With that may we be sprinkled o'er; 
Trembling no more in dust we lie, 
And dread thy hand and bar no more. DoooiirtMic. 

HYMN 140. L. M. Welden. [•] 

Thankggimng: Seasons croioned with G0Mfasei«.Ps.lsT.ll* 

1 XpTERNALSoartse of every joy! 

JCi Well may thy praise our 1^ employ ; 
While in thy temple we appear^ 
To hail thee Sovetseign of the year. 

a Wide as the wheels of nature roM, 
Thy hand supports and guides the wfwie ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise^ 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
I'erfumes the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine. 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

4 lliy hand, in autumn, richlv pours 
Through all our coasts redundant siuves; 
And wmters, softened by thy care. 

Mo move the face of Jiorror wear. ^ 




594 HYMN 141, 142. Selec 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and day8| 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade. 

6 Here in tliy house let incense rise, 
And circling sabbaths bless our eyes; 
Till to those lofly heights we soar, 
"Where days and years revolve no more. 

UiproN*s Co: 

^ —I ■■!■ ■■l■■■^^^, ■!■■■ ^». . ■ ■■ ^^^^mm^mm^^m^^^^^mm 

HYMN 141. L. M. Green's. [*] 

Dedication of a House for Worship. Ps. Ijcxxvii. 5. 

el A ND will the great, eternal God 
J\. On earth establish his abode ? 
And will he, from his radiant throne. 
Avow our temple for his own ? 

o 2 We bring the tribute of our praise ; 
And sing that condescending grace. 
Which to our notes will lend an ear, 
And call us sinful mortals near. * 

—3 Our Father's watchful care we bless, 
Which guards our synagogues in peace J 
That no tumultuous foes invade, 
To fill our worshippers with dread. 

e 4 These walls we to thy honour raise ; 
Long may they echo to thy praise ; 
And thou, descending, fill the place, 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

— 5 Here let the great Redeemer reign. 

With all the glories of his train ; 
While power divine his Word attends, 

To conquer foes, and cheer liis friends. 

g 6 And in the great decisive day. 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear, 
That crowds were born to glory here. Doddiuds] 

HYMN 142. H. M. Alhrtm. [♦} 

Dedication of a House for Worship^ 

1 TN sweet exalted strains, 
X The King of giory praise ; 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns^ 
Through everlasting days; 



Select. HYMN 143. 505 

g He, with a nod, the world controls, 
Sustains, or sinks, the distant poles. 

e 2 To earth he bends his throne— 

His throne of grace divine ; 
o . Wide is his bounty known, 

And wide his glories shine . 
o Fair S«lem, still nis chosen rest, 
Is with bis smiles and presence blest. 

— 3 Great King of glory, come, 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy dome — 
This people as thy own : 

Beneath this roof, O deign to show, 
How God can dwell with men below. 

4 Here may thine ears attend 
Thy people's humble cries ; 
And grateful praise ascend. 
All fragrant, to the skies : 
o Here may thy word melodious sooiidy 
And spread celestial joys around. 

•— 5 He're may th' attentive throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love ; 

And converts join the song 

Of seraphim above : 
o And willing crowds surround thy board, 
With sacred joy, and sweet accord. 

— 6 Here may out unborn sons 
And daughters sound thy praise ; 
And shine like polished stones, 
Through long succeeding days : 

g Here, Lord, display thy saving power. 
While temples stand, and men adore. Fravcis. 

HYMN 143. L. M. Old Hundred. [•] 

Ordination : Joshua the High Priest, Ziecn. iii. 6, 7 , 

1 ^ REAT Lord of angels, we adv>re 

\jf The grace that builds thy coL^ts bcJow 
And through ten thousand sons of ligx t, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

e 2 Amidst the wastes of time and death, 
—Successive pastors thou dost raise. 

Thy charge to keep, thy house to guide. 

And !form a people for my praise 



*f ijcrii Biiuu we rtracii uiose rauiani coi 
And all tlieir joy and honour share ? 

—6 Yet while tliese labours we pursue. 
Thus distant Ironi tliy heavenly tJironc 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 

g And half tlieir heaven shall here be kn 



HYMN 144. H. M. Whitcht 

Oriuuai^n, Mimslerg a sveet Savmir to God, S 

1 T>RAIS£ to the Lord on high, 
JL Who spreads his triumphs wi 
4 While Jesus' fragrant name 

Is breathed on every side : 
—Balmy and rich the odours rise, 
9 And fill the earth, and reach the skies. 
— 2 Ten thousand dying souls, 

Its influence feel — and live ; 

Sweeter than vital air 

The incense they receive : 
o They breathe anew, and rise ami sing- 
• Jesus the Lord, tlieir conquering King, 
e 3 But sinners scorn the grace, 

I'hat brings salvation nijrh : 



Select. HYMN 145, 146. 697 

HYMN 145, L. M. Leeds. Oporto. [•] 

Gospel Ministry instituted by Christ. Eph. iy. ll|'ld: 

1 T7IATHER of mercies, in thy house, 
Jl Smile on our homage and our vowf';' 

While, with a grateful heart, we share 
These pledges of our Saviour's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifls on men below, 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 Hence sprung th' apostles' honoored nanwy 
Sacred' beyond heroic fame ; 

Hence dictates the prophetic sage, 
And hence the evangelic page. 

4 In lower forms, to bless our eyes, 
Pastors from hence and teachers rise ; 
Who, though with feebler ra^s they shine, 
Still gild a long— extended line. 

5 From Christ their varied gifls derive, 
And fed by Christ their graces live : 

# While, guarded by his potent hand, 
*Midst ul the rage of hell they stand. 

o 6 So snail the bright succession run, 
Through the last courses o( the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care. 
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair. 

—7 Jesus our Lord their hearts shall know, 

The spring whence all these blessings flow : 
c Pantors and people shout his praise, 
g Through the long round of endless days. DoDDRtD^Hi* 



^*^m» 



HYMN 146. C. M. Sunday. [•] 
Gospd Treasure in easiken Vessels. 

i TTOW rich thy bounty. King of kings* 

JLX Thy favours, how divine ! 
TIm blessings which thy gospel brings. 

How splendidly they shine ! 

% Gold is but dross, and gems but toys ; 

Should gold and gems compare, 
How mean ! when set against those jojnii 

Tbj poorest servants thaie * 
SxuccT. d 



— AAiB luuia, trom crumbling dust, erect 
6 Hts monuments of* praise. Sa 

HYMN 147. L. M. Carthoi 

Prjiyerfor a gick Minister, 

1 f^ THOU, before whose gracious 
yj We bow our suppliant spirit < 

View tlie sad breast, the streaming eyi 
And let our sorrows pierce the sky. 

2 Thou know'st the anxious cares we 
And all our trembling lips would tell ; 
Thou only canst assuage our grief, 
And yield our woe-fraught heart relief, 

3 With power benign, thy servant spai 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer; 
Avert thy swifl-descendin^ stroke, 
Nor smite tJie shepherd or the flock. 

4 Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 
Stretch out tJiine arm, make haste to sa 
Back to our hopes and wishes givei 
And bid our friend and father live. 

5 Bound to each soul by tenderest ties, 
In every breast his ima^e lies ; 

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart, 



Select. IIYxMN 149. 599 

And in desponding accents said, 
e *^ Ah ! what must Israel do .' ** 

—2 But he forgot the\«ord, who lifts 
The beggar to the throne. 
Nor knew that all Elijah's gifts 
Would soon be made his own. 

d 3 What ! — when a Paul has run his eooiMy 
Or when Apollos dies — 
Is Israel left without resource ? 
And have we no supplies } 

o 4 Tes, while the dear Redeemer liyeS| 

We have a boundless store ; 
—And shall be fed with wliat he gives, 
g Who lives for evermore. Cowpkb. 

HYMN 149. CM. Hymn'Ud. [b •] 
Death of a Minister, 

1 "IVrOW let our mourning hearts revive, 

JL 1 And all our tears be dry ; 
Wliy should those eyes be drowned in grief, 

Which view a Saviour nigh.^ 

e 2 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does God's own house invade ? 
p What tliough the prophet and the priest 

Be numl^red with the dead ?-— 

— 3 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 
The aged, and the young — 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And mute th' instructive tongue ;— 

« 4 Th* eternal Shepherd still survives, 
New comfort to impart; 
His eve still guides us, and his voice 
8tiU animates oar heart. 

4 -5 '' Lo, I am with you/' salth the Lord; 
'' My church shall safe abide ; 
** For I will ne'er forsake my own, 
" Whose souls in me confide.'* 

o 6 Through every scene of life and death^ 
This promise is our trust ; 
And this shall be our children's song, 
e When we are cold in dust. Doi^devom:^ 



3 While harps unnumbered sound 

In yonder world above ; 
o His saints on earth admire his waj 

And glory in his love. 
~-4 His righteousness to faith reveal 

Wrought out for guilty worms, 
o Affords a hiding-place, and shield. 

From enemies and storms. 
—6 When troubles, like a burning s 

Beat heavy on their head ; 
o To this hi^h rock his people run, 

And find a pleasing shade. 

e 6 How glorious He ! — ^how happy 

In su^ a glorious friend ! 
o Whose love secures them all the t 
o And crowns them at the end. 

HYMN 151. L. M. Mor 

Covenant Engagements joyfully recogi 

o 1 f\ HAPPY day, that fixed m 
\J On thee, my Saviour, ant 
Well may this glowing heart rejoi 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

# 2 O happy bond, that seals my yo 



Select HYMN 152, 153. 001 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn voWy 
That vow renewed shall daily hear : 
e Till in life's latest Aiour 1 bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. Doodhidob. 

HYMN 152. C. P. M. Bradbury. {•] 

Covenant everlasting, 

o 1 TVPOW for a hymn of praise to God ! 

JLl Te trophies of a Saviour's* blood, 

Join the sweet choir above ; 
All your harmonious accents brin^, 
Wake every high, celestial string, 

To chant redeeming love. 

^3 Ere God pronounced creation good, 
Or bade the vast, unbounded flood 

Through fixed channels run ; 
Ere light from ancient chaos sprung, 
Or angels earth's formation sung, 

He chose us in his Son. 

jT 3 Then was the covenant ordered sure 

Thrpugh endless ages to endure. 
By Xsrael's triune God : 
— ^That none his covenant might evade, 

With oaths and promises 'twas made, 
e And ratified in blood. 

o 4 God is the refuge of my soul, 

Thouffh tempests rage, though billows roll, 
And hellish powers assail : 
gr Eternal walls are my defence, 
Environed with Omnipotence — 
What foe can e'er prevail ? 

—5 Then let infernal legions roar, 

And waste their cursed, ven^ful power ; 

d Mv soul their wrath disdams : 

g In God, my refuge, I'm secure. 
While covenant promises endure. 
Or my Redeemer reigns. 

HYMN 153. lis. Idumea. [•] 

Church in ^ffliUion. Isa. xlix. 14 — 17. 

# 1 /^ ZION, afflicted with wave \r^Ti Nvvt^^ 

\^ IVAom no man can comfoft, whom no TaQLtiCMiWi% 
With darkness surrounded, by ieTTOT« d\%u«L'^^^^ 
Ib toiling and rowing, thy stxengOi im ^ft«».'3*^ 
if 



-* A vrjgv^i, ia*c«^ 4. nr 111 iivr^— a wuijlJUb ^ 

" Engraved on my heart doth forever i 

** The palms of my hands while I look 

The wounds I received when suiferti 

5 '^ I feel at my heart all thy sighs and 
'' For thou art most near me, my ilesh ai 
<< In all thy distresses tliy Head feels 1 
** Yet all are most needful, not one is ii 

6 " Then trust me, and fear not ; thy 1 
'' My wisdom is perfect, supreme is m} 
"In love I correct thee, thy soul to ret 
" To make thee at length m my likene 



HYMN 154 8 & 7. Love dh 

Consolmtwn oflsrad. Luke ii. 

1 /^OM£, thou long-expected J eius. 

Vy Born to set thy people free j 
From pur fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israers Strength and Consolationi 

Hope of all the saints thou art; 



Select. HYMN 156. 603 

d ** Amidst my churches, lo, I stand, 
** And hold the pastors in my hand. 

2 " Thy works to me are fully known, 
" Thy patience and thy toil I own ; 

" Thy views of gospel truth are clear, 
'< Nor canst thou other doctrine bear. 

3 " Yet I must blame, while i approve : 
** Where is thy first, thv fervent love ? 
" Dost thou forget my love to thee, 

** Thai thine is grown so faint to me ? 

4 " Kecidl to mind the happv days, 

** When thou wast filled with joy and praise ; 
" Repent — thy former works renew, 
** Then 1*11 restore thy comforts too. 

5 " Return at once, when I reprove, 
" Lest I thy candlestick remove ; 

'' And thou, too late, thy loss lament; 
** I warn before I strike : — Repent." 

e 6 Hearken to what the Spirit saith 

To him who overcomes by faith ; 
o " The fruit of life's unfadmg tree 

** In Paradise his food shall be." Nbwtom. 

HYMN 156. C. M. York. [•] 

Christ* s Address to tlie Church at Smyrna, Ret u 11. 

1 npHE message first to Smyrna sent, 
, JL A message full efface, 

ih all the Saviour's flock is meant, 
Itt every age and place. 

2 Thus to his church, his chosen bride, 
Saith the great First and Last, 

Who ever lives — though once he died ! 
d *^ Hold thy profession fast. 

3 " Thy works and sorrow well I know, 
" Performed and borne for me ; 

" Poor though thou art, despised and low, 
" Yet who is rich like thee ? 

4 " I knov^ thy foes, and what they say, 
" How long they have blasphemed ; 

** The synagogue of Satan, they, 
** Though mey wtflild Jews be deemed 

5 " Though Slitmn for a season rage, 
** And prisons^ your lot ; 

^ I am your frieno, and I engage 
** Toa shall not be forgot. _^^ 



d 1 " •\}rrRITE to Sardis," saith the I 
V T " And write what he declor 
" He whose Spirit, and whose Word, 

" Upholds tlie seven stars ; 
** All thy works and ways I search, 
** Find tliy zeal and love decayed ; 
** Thou art called a living church, 
** But thou art cold and dead. 

2 " Watch — remember — seek, and itri^ 
" Exert tliy former pains : 

" Let tliy timely care revive, 
** And strenfftlien what remains: 

*^ Cleanse thy lieart, thv works amend, 

** Former times to mind recall ; 

" Lest my sudden stroke descend, 
^* And smite thee once for all. 

3 " Yet I number now in thee, 
" A few who are upright ; 

" These my Father's face shall see, 

" And walk with me in white : 
" When in judgment I appear, 
** They for mine shall stand confessed : 
'< Let mv faithful servants hear, 
" Ana woe be to the rest." 



Select. HYMN 159. 605 

^^ ■ ' 

Go on my word and name to own, 
For none shall lob thee of thy crown. 

3 " Before thee gee my mercy's door 
'' Stands open wide to shut no more ; 
** Fear not temptation*s fiery day, 

** For I will be thy strength and stay. 

4 ** Thou hast my promise, hold it fast; 
** Thy trying hour will soon be past : 

" Rejoice — for lo ! I quickly come, 
'' To take thee to my heavenly home. 

g 5 " A pillar there no more to move, 
'' Inscribed with all my names of love ; 
" A monument of mig^hty grace, 
** Thou shalt forever nave a place." 

— 6 Such is the conqueror's reward, 
Prepared and promised by the Lord ', 
Let him who hath the ear of faith, 
Attend to what the Spirit saith. NiWTOir. 

HYMN 159. L. M. Newcoitrt. [b] 

Christ's Address to tlie Church at Laodicea, Rev. iii. 

14—20. 

d 1 TTEAR, what the Lord, tlie great Amea, 
JlM. The true and faithful Witness, M^ya ; 
He formed the vast creation's plan, 
And searches all our hearts and ways. 

2 To some he spea<ks as once t>f old, 
d '* I know thee — thy profession's vain ; 

*^ Since thou art neither hot nor cold, 
** I'll spit thee from me witli disdain. 

3 ** Thou boastest, * I am wise and richy 
** Increased in goods, and nothing need ; ' 
" And dost not know tliou art a wretch, 
'' Naked, and poor, and blind, and dead« 

4 ^' Yet while I thus rebuke, I love ; 
" My message is in mercy sent, 

'* That thou mayst my compassion prove ; 
" I can forgive if thou repent. 

5 " Wouldst thou be truly rich and wise, 
** Come, buy my gold in fire well tried ; 
** My ointment, to anoint thine eyes, 

** My robe, thy nakedness to hide. 

6 *^ See, at thy door I stand and knock * 
" Poor sinner, shall I wait in vain ? 



Uur eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in lon^ succession shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

2 Our children thou dost claim, 
And mark them out for tiiine : 

Ten thousand blessings to tiiy name, 
For goodness so divine. 

3 Thee let the fathers own, 
And thee, the sons adore ; 

Joined to tiie Lord in solemn vowiy 
To be forgot no more. 

4 Thy covenant may they keep, 
And bless the happy bands, — 

Which closer still engage their heartf, 
l*o honour thy commands. 

5 How great tliy mercies. Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy irrace '. 

Which, in the promise of thy love. 
Includes our rising race. 

6 Our offspring, still thy care, 
Shall own Uieir fathers' God ; 

To latest times thy blessings share, 

And sound thy praise abroad. Sali 

HYMN 161. C. M. St. Ann 



Select. HYMN IG2, 163. 607 

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

-^ Ye little flock, with pleasure hear; 

Ye children, seek his face ; 
o And fly with transports to receive 

The blessings of his grace. 
e 5 If orphans they are left behind, 

— Thy guardian care we trust ; 

e That care shall heal our bleeding heart, 

a If weeping o*er their dust. Doddridob. 

HYMN 162. S. M. Bingham. [•] 
Jftfants given to God in Baptism, Isa. Ixy. 23. 

1 £^ HEAT God, now condescend 
VX To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend 
To Uiy victorious grace. 
• 2 Oh, what a vaitt delight. 
Their happiness to see ! 
Our warmest wishes all unite 
To lead their souls to thee. 

— 3 Now bless, thou God of love, 

This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above. 

And make these children thine. Fellowi. 

HYMN 163. C. M. York. [•] 

Young Persons invited to seek and love Christ. FroT. 

VIII. 17. 

1 '^T'E hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

X. in smiling crowds draw near ; 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converse with you ; 

And lays his radiant glories by. 

Your welfare to pursue. 
4Z " The soul who longs to see my face, 

^* Is sure my love to gain ; 
" And those who early seek my ^race, 

^'^ Shall never seek m vain." 

# 4 What object, Lot* d, my bou\ ^o\]\<i Vtfn^^ 
If once compared With thee > 



X mm U w Botl the words my Savioui 
jrX How kind the promises he ma 
A bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor will he quench the smoking flax. 

2 The humble poor he won't despise, 
Nor on the contrite sinner frown ; 
His ear is open to their cries, 

He quickly sends salvation down. 

3 When piety in earl^ minds. 
Like tenaer buds begms to shoot, 

He ffuards the plants from threatenin|^ 
Ana ripens blossoms into fruit. 

4 With humble souls he bears a part, 
In all the sorrows the^ endure ; 
Tender and gracious is his heart, 
His promise is forever sure. 

5 He sees the struggles that prevail 
Between the powers of grace and sin ; 
He kindly listens while they tell 
The bitter pangs they feel within. 

6 Though pressed with fears on erery i 
They know not how th*» «*ip'»^ r»»--. — j 



Select HYMN 166. 609 

d 3 Ye careless ones, O hear betimes, 

Tiil^ voice of sovereign iove ! 
e Your youth is stained with many crimes, 
o But mercy reigns above. 

d 4 True you are young, but there's a stone 
Within the youngest breast, 
Or half the criilles which you have done, 
Would rob you of your rest. 

•^ For you the public prayer is made, 

Oh, join the public prayer ! 
p For you the secret tear is shed, 

Oh, shed yourselves a tear. 

-6 We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's power to teach ; 
Tou cannot be too young to love 

That Jesus whom we preach. Cowpxr* 

. , n ~ 

HYMN 166. 7s. Redeming Lave, [b •] 
Prayer for young Persons, 

1 "IVrOW may fervent prayer arise, 

JL 1 Winged with faith, and pierce the skies; 
Fervent prayer will brinff us down 
Gracious answers from me throne. 

6 2 Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep. 

Teach the stony neart to weep ; 

Let the blind have eyes to see — 
e See themselves — and look on thee. 

— 3 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call they hear. 
May they learn to love and fear. 

4 Show them what their ways have been ; 
Show them the desert of sin ; 
e Then thy dying love reveal ; 
This shall melt a heart of steel. 

—6 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength tlie race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

—6 Bless us all, both old and young : 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power, and all thy love. KxwTOV 

Sjelect. 10 



'^ Let the children also go." 

e 3 When the angel of the Lord, 
Drawing forth his dreadful sword 
Slew with an avenging hand, 
All the first-bom of tlie land ; — 

o 4 Then thy people's doors he pas 
Where the bloody sign was place 

6 Hear us now upoiijpur knees, 
Plead the blood of Christ for the» 

e 5 Lord, we tremble, for we know 
How the fierce, malicious foe, 
Wheeling round his watchful flig 
Keeps them ever in his sight. 

— 6 Spread thy pinions. King of kin 
Hide them safe beneath thy wingt 

e Lest the ravenous birds of prey 
Seize and bear the brood away. 

HYMN 168. 8 & 7. C 

Surrender to infinite Love. Sai 

1 'YJfT'HEN I view my Saviour 
▼ T For my sins, upon the tn 



Select. HYMN 169, 170. 611 

4 Now the gracious Mediator, 
Risen to Uie conrts of bliss, 
Claims for me, a sinful creature. 
Pardon, righteousness, and peace. 

— ^ Sure such infinite affection 

I«ays the highest claims to mine ; 
o All n\y powers, without exception, 

Should in fervent praises join. 

—6 Jesus, fit me for tliy service ; 

Form me for thyself alone ; 
e 1 am thy most costly purchase ; 

Take possession of thy own. Lex. 

HYMN 169. C. M. Canterbury, [b •] 

Christ's Flesh Meat indeed. Sacramental. John 

vi. 53—56. 

1 TTERE at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
JlX To feed on food divine; 

Thy body is the bread we eat. 
Thy precious blood the wine. 

2 He who prepares this rich repast. 
Himself comes down and dies; 

And then invites us thus to feast 
Upon the sacrifice. 

3 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow; 
Oh, what deligiitful food ! 

'We eat the bread and drink the wine— • 
But think on nobler good. 

4 The bitter torments he endured, 
Upon th* accursed tree. 

For me-^each welcome guest may say, 
'Twas all procured for me. 

5 Sure there was never love so free— 
Dear Saviour — so divine ! 

Well thou mayst claim that heart of me, 

Which owes so much to thine. STEinrxT. 



HYMN 170. C. M. York, Barby. [•] 

Welcome to the Table. Sacramental. 

1 riiHIS is the feast of heavenly wine, 

X And God invites to sup ; 
The juices of the living vine 
Were pressed to fill the cup. 



" The banquet «i/.^— r-;^ ' „, 
, Dear Saviour, this is weteome new, 
; Then I may venture too. 
I5 If euitt and sin afford a plea, 

And may obtain a place ; 
„ SureW Sie Lord will welcome me, 
°® Hi. hall see his face. 

HYMN 171. L. M. Gl<yu 

Christ crwiJUd. Sacra" 

2 His thorns and nails pierce thr 
In Bverv eroan I bear a part , 

La Come, sinners, view the l«mj 
4 Here I forget n^yj.^es.flP 



Select. HYMN 172, 173. 013 

HYMN 172. C. M. Barhy. [b •] 

Jems hasting to suffer, S a c ra h t HT A&. 

e 1 fTlHC Saviour — what a noble flanM 

X Was kindled in his breast, 
—When, hastinff to Jerusalem, 
Ue marchea before the rest ! 

o 2 Good-will to men, and zeal for Gk>d, 

His every thought engross : 
e He longs to be baptized wilh blood ! 

He pants to reach tJie cross ! 

e 3 With all his sufferings full in view, 

And woes, to us unknown, 
o Fortli to the task his spirit flew — 

*Twas love that urged him on. 

e 4 Lord, we return thee — what we can! 
o Our hearts shall sound abroad. 

Salvation, to the dying Man, 
^ And to the rising God ! 

^-5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wondering eyes ; 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
o And hasten to the skies. Cowpxm. 



HYMN 173. 8, 7 & 4. HelmsUy. [•] 

Jt is finished. Sacramental. 

• 1 XTARK ! the voice of love and mercy 

jn Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
o See, it rends the rocks asunder — 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky I 
d " It is finished ! "— 

e Hear the Saviour — dying — cry. 

d 2 It is finished ! — O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 
o Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
d It is finished ! — 

6 Saints, the dying words record. 

—3 Finished — all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finished — all that God had promised; 
Death and hell no more shall awe : 
d It is finished ! 

•-Saintf, from hence your comforts draw. 
10 • 



Jhlaiieiujau . 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 

HYMN 174. 7s. Fairfc 

It is good to be here, Sacram 

1 T £T me dwell on Golcrotha, 
a JLi Weep and love my Fife awaj 
e While I see nim on the tree, 
a Weep — and bleed — and die for me ! 

—2 That dear blood for sinners spilt, 

Shows my sin in all its guilt : 
p Ah, my soul, behold the load ! 
a Ilast thou slain the Lamb of Gk>d ! 

d 3 Hark ! his dying word, " Forgiv* 
" Father, let the sinner live : 
** Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
** I thy ransom freely pay." 

—4 While I hear this grace revealec 
And obtain a pardon scaled, 
All my soil anections move. 
Wakened by the force of love. 

d 5 Farewell, world, thy gold is drc 

Now I see the bleeding Cross ; 
-—Jesus died to set me free, 

— * "•« and thee ! 



Select. HYMN 176. 615 

Thy streams salvation bring. 
The waters never fail : 
Still they endurei and still they floWy 
For all our woe a sovereign cure. 

o 2 Blest be His wounded side, 
And blest his bleeding heart, 
Who all in anguish died. 
Such favours to impart. 
His sacred blood shall make us clean 
From every sin — and fit for God 

3 To that dear source of love, 
— Our souls tliis day would come : 
And thither from above. 
Lord, call the nations home ; 
I That Jew and Greek, with rapturous songs, 
On all their tongues, thy praise may speak. 

DoDDRtDGB. 

HYMN 176. C. M. Christmas. [•] 

Highway to Zion. Isa. xxxv. &^10. 

1 OING, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
*3 Your great Deliverer sing ; 

Pilgrims, for Zion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 See the fair way his hand has raised, 
% How holy, and how plain ! 

Nor shall the simplest traveller err, 
Nor ask the track in vain. 

3 Nor ravening lion shall destroy. 
Nor lurking serpent wound ; 

Pleasure and safety, peace and praise, 
Through all the path are found. 

o 4 A hand divine shall lead you on. 
Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to the sacred mount you rise. 
And see your smiling God. 

o 5 There garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress. 
Like shadows all are fled. 

g 6 March on in your Redeemer's strength j 
Pursue his footsteps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer ^our eye, 
While labouring up the hill. Dodoridcx* 



O 2 See, the streams of living watei 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supplv thy sons and daughti 

And all fear of want remove : 
6 Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t* assuag 
—Grace, which, like the Lord, the { 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering 

See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near : 
Thus deriving from their banner, 

Light by night, and shade by di 
Safe they feed upon the manna. 

Which he gives them when the 

HYMN 178. L. M. Bl 

God the Defence of Zion. Eze 

IAS birds their infant brood pi 
J\. And spread their wings to 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, 
d '* So will I guard Jerusalem.** 

2 And what then is Jerusalem, 



Select. HYMN 179, ISO. 617 



From age to age they Iiave defied 
The utmost force of earth and hell. 

e 5 Let earth repent, and hell despair, 

o This city has a sure defence ; 

d Her name is called, " The Lord is thkrx;' 

e And who has power to drive Him thence ? 

CowrjEE. 



t» 



HYMN 179. 8 & 7. Drummond. [*] 
Future Peace and Glory of Zion. Isa. Ix. 15, 20 

1 TTEAR what God the Lord hath spoken 
e XJL " O my people, faint and few, 

" Comfortless, amicted, broken, 
o "Fair abodes 1 build for you : 
— ^* Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

" Shall no more perplex your ways : 
d "Yon shall name your walls Salvatioit,— 
— " And your gates shall all be praise." 

b 2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures, without end, shall flow ; 
— ^For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 
All his bounty shall bestow : 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression — 
Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns declining, 

Waning moons no more shall see ;. 
But, your griefs forever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me. 
o God will rise, and, shining o'er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 
g He the Lord will be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. CowPXB. 

HYMN 180. L. M. Worship, [b] 

Prayer for Zion. 

1 TNDULGENT Sovereign of the skies, 
JL And wilt thou bow thy ^acious ear ? 
While feeble mortals raise their cries. 
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, View } 

s 2 How shall thy servants swe iVvee Te«X, 
Till Ziott'a moiUdering wcS\s 0\o\it«A»fc"* 



—And hurl their idols to the ground. 

o 5 Loud let the gospel trumpet bloiK 
And call the nations from ajfar; 
Let all the isles tlieir Saviour kno\( 
And earth's remotest ends draw ne 



HYMN 181. L. M. Blen 

Prayer for ZiorCs Increase, 

d 1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awt 
JljL Put on thy strength — the n 
-—And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by th( 

2 Say to the heathen from thy thr< 
d " I am Jehovah — God alone ! ' 
—Thy voice their idols shall confoui 

And cast tlieir altars to tlie ground 

e 3 No more let human blood be spl 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 
But to each conscience be applied 

The blood that flowed from Jesus* 

o 4 Arm of the Lord, thy power ext 
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HYMN 182. L. M. Leeds. [•] 

Longing for tilt promised Spread oftfieGospd, Danai.45. 

1 TT^ XERT thy power, thy rights maintaini 
e mi Insulted — everlasting King! 
—The influence of thy crown increase, 

And strangers to thy footstool bring. 

• 2 We long to see that happy time. 

That dear, expected, blessed day ! 
When countless myriads of our race 

The second Adam shall obey. 

—3 The prophecies must be fulfilled. 
Though earth and hell should dare oppose ; 
The Stone cut from the mountain's side^ 
Though unobserved, to empire grows. 

4 Soon shall the blended Image fall, 
Brass, silver, iron, gold, and clay; 
And superstition's gloomy reign, 
To light and liberty give way. 

5 In one sweet symphony of prais^ 
o Gentile and Jew shall then unite ; 

And Infidelity, ashamed. 

Sink in the abyss of endless night. 

6 Soon Afric's long-enslaved sons 
Shall join with Europe's polished race. 
To celebrate, in different tongues, 
The glories of redeeming grace. 

g 7 From east to west, from north to south, 
Emmanuel's kingdom sliall extend ; * 
—And every man, in every face. 

Shall meet a brother and a friend. Voks. 

— — I - 

HYMN 183. C. M. Mitcham, [•] 

Prayer for t/ie Success of Missions, Ps. Ixxii. 7, 8 

1 T ORD, send thy word, and let it fly, 
I A Armed with thy Spirit's power ', 
9 Ten thousand shall confess its sway. 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace, 
The barren wastes shall rise. 
With sudden greens, and fruits arrayed— 
f A blooming Paradise. 



(BO HY^rX 184. 

—3 True holiness shall strike its root 
In each regenerate heart ; — 
Shall in a groiith divine arise, 
And heavenlj fruits impart. 

< 4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretek 
Her win£s from shore to shore ; 
No trump snail rouse the rage of war. 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

—5 Lord, for those days we wait — ^thoae days 

Are in thy word foretold ; 
o Fly 8 wider, sun, and stars, and bring 

This promised age of gold. 

e 6 Amen — with joy divine, let earth's 

Unnumbered myriads cry ; 
g Amen — with joy divine, let heaven's 

Unnumbered choirs reply. Gibboi 

I — ^li— ^1— ^j^^^ 

HYMN 184. C. M. Canterbury. [•] 

Prayer for Missionaries. 

1 1^ REAT God, the nations of the earth 

Vir Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 

Thy radiant glories shine. 

o 2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind ; 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

g 3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread— 
The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound ? 

p 4 O when shall ^fric's sable sons 
Enjoy the heavenly word ? 
And vassals long enslaved become 
The freemen of the Lord ? 

e 5 When shall th' untutored Heathen tribes, 
A dark, bewildered race. 
Sit down at our Emmanuel's feet, 
And learn and see his grace ? 

6 Haste, sovereign Mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love : 
Soften the tiger to the lamb, 

Tiie Tulture to a dove. 



Select. HYMN 185. 621 

7 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays ! 
g And build, on sin's demolished throne, 

The temples of thy praise. Rippoir. 

HYMN 185. 10s. Walworth. [•] 

Prayer for the Latter Day Glory. 

1 T" ORD of all worlds, incline thy bounteoiM ear, 

I i Thy children's voice in tender mercy hear. 
Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in mind, 
And shed renewing grace on lost mankind : 
O let thy Spirit like- soil dews descend; 
Thy gospel run to earth's remotest end. 

}i Let Zion*8 walls before thee ceaseless stand, 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on tliy hand ; 
From earth's far regions Jacob's sons restore, 
Oppressed by man, and scourged by thee, no more } 
Enriched with gold, adorned with heavenly grace. 
Truth their sole guide, and all their pleasure praise. 

3 Then Satan's kingdom shall from earth retire, 
Dead forms dissolve, and furious zeal expire. 

The Beast's fell throne shall darkness dire surround, 
Mohammed's empire tumble to the ground ; 
The dreams of Infidels in smoke decay. 
And all the foes of heaven shall fleet away. 

4 In barren wilds shall living waters spring, 
Fair temples rise, and songs of transport ring; 
The savage mind with sweet affection warm. 
And light and love the yielding bosom charm : 
Prom sin's oblivious sleep the soul arise. 

And grace and goodness shower from balmy skies. 

5 Then shall mankind no more in darkness mourn 
Tlien happy nations in a day be bom ; 

From east to west thy glorious Name be one, 
And one pure worship hail th' eternal Son: 
Remotest realms one spotless faith unite. 
And o*er all regions beam the gospel's light. 

6 Then shall thy saints exult with joy divine ; 
Their virtues quicken, and their lives refine ; 
Their souls improve, their songs more grateful risei 
And sweeter incense cheer the morning «kv««\ 
Heaven o'er the world unfold a\>Tigh\jeT dA.^^ 

And JcBos spread his reign from aea. U> •»«.. \>^\«««' 
Select. 11 



«,|, M/ uic mount ot God/' tl 
<^ And to his house we'll go. 

3 The beams that shine from i 
Shall lighten every land ; 

The Kine^ who reigns in Salen 
Shall the whole world comm 

e 4 Amon^ the nations he shall j 
His judgments truth shall ^u 

o His sceptre shall protect the ju£ 
And crush the sinner's pride. 

< 5 No war shall rage, no hostile 
Disturb those peaceful years ; 

^-Toploughshares men shall beat 
To pruning-hooks their spean 

o G Come then, O house of Jacob, 
And worship at his shrine ; 

g And, walking in the li^ht of Go* 
With holy Deauties snine. 

Sec 

HYMN 187. L. M. Cast 

Millennium. Isa. zi. 5—9. B 
1 T OOK up, my soul, with er] 
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4 The Jew, the Greek, the bond, the free, 

Shall boast their several rights no more ', 
o But join in sweetest harmony. 

Their Lord, their Sovereign to adore. 
— 5 Th JIB, till a thousand years are passed. 

And Satan must be loosed again ; 

Short is the time his reign shall last, 
a Ere he's confined in endless pain. 

6 But tlie blest saints shall mount on high, 
Where their delivering Prince is gone ; 

■ Angels at God*s command shall fly. 

To bless them with a conqueror's crown. Avoir. 

1 ■ 

HYMN 188. 8 & 7. Sicilian. [•] 

Collection for the Spread ofUie Gospel* 

1 "TXTITH my substance I will honour 

▼ T My Redeemer and my Lord ; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor. 
All were notiiing to his word. 
o 2 While the heralds of salvation 
His abounding grace proclaim; 
Let his friends of every station. 
Gladly join to spread his fame. 
— 3 May bis kingdom be promoted, 
May the world the Saviour know ; 
Be my all to him devoted. 
To my Lord my all I owe. 

• 4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations ; 

Praise him all ye hosts above ; 

• Shout with joyful acclamations. 

His divine — victorious love. Francis. 

HYMN 189. S. M. Newton. [•] ' 
CltarittMe Collection, 1 Chron. xxix. 14. 

1 rpiHY bounties, gracious Lord, 
JL With gratitude we own ; 
We plf&ise thy providential grace. 
That showers its blessings down, 
o 2 With joy the people bring 

Their onerings round thy throne ; 
With thankful souls, behold, we pay 
A tribute of thine own. 

• 3 Accept this humble mite, 

Great sovereign Lord of all ; 
Nor let our numerous mingling sina 
The sacred ointment spoil 



'*:?he"p'r'^TcU of hU grace; 
And in %>"'■'*■*'' ^''" • 



HYMN 190. C. M. Hym 

TIte Go<^ SamarUan. h^'*^ 

^ FaU powerful from above, 
To form n our obedient soul. 
%&ageofU.y ove- 

e3merthemo.thel{Aes.«>n.of 
S An^.wiftourhand,U,a.d. 

- sa,;.*". WSJ 
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2 The man of charity extends 

To all his liberal hand ; 
His kindred, neighbours, foes and friendi 

His pity may command. 

• 3 He aids the poor in their distress ; 
He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, poor and blind. 

And all the sons of grief, 
In him a benefactor find — 

He loves to give relief. 

5 Tis love that makes religion sweet ; 
*Tis love tliat makes us rise, 
With willing minds and ardent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. 

-^ Then let us all in love abound, 

And charity pursue ; 
Thus shall we be with glory crowned, 
t And love as angels do. ' Proud 



inrMN 192. C. M. St, Ann's. [•] 

ReUeving Christ in his Members. Matt. xxv. 40. 

« 1 TESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace ! 
%l Thy bounties ! how complete ! 
How shail I count the matchless sum ? 
How pay the mighty debt ? 

S 2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine ; 
* What can my poverty bestow — 

When all the worlds are thine ? 

^-^ But thou hast brethren here below. 
The partners of thy grace ; 
And wilt confess their numble names. 
Before thy Father's face. 

e 4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered. 
And in their accents of distress, 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

•^ Thy face with reverence and with love, 
I in the poor would see ; 
O rather let me beg my bread, 
Than bold it back from thee. I^oi>t>yied^^ 

11* 



i>etUllB a».w . 

So the scorned and humble station 
Shrinks before thine equal sight 

3 Thus thy care, for all providing. 
Warmed thy faithfiil propliet's t 

Who, the lot of all deciaing, 
To thy chosen Israel sung :— 

4 " When thy harvest yields thee 
" Thou the golden sheaf shalt bi 

'' To the poor oelongs the treasure 
** Of the scattered ears behind." 

CHORVS. — ** These thy God ordair 
" The widow and the fi 

5 " When thine olive plants incr 
" Pour their plenty o'er thy pli 

« Grateful thou f^halt take the bU 
" But not search the bough ag 

CHORUS. — ** These/' &c. 

6 " When thy favoured vintage, 
" Gladdens thy autumnal scei 
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HYMN 194. L. M. SiciUan. {•] 

Meetmg of ChrisHoH Friends* 

X "TT INDRED in Christ, for his dear sftlMr, 

JV. A hearty welcome here leoem ; 
May we toeetlier now partake 
The joys wuich only he can give. 

o 2 To yoa and us by ^race is given, 
To know the Savioar s prectous name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, oar way, ottr end the same. 

—3 May he by w^ose kind care we meet. 
Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our liearts to burn with loTe. 

4 Forgotten be each earthly theme. 
When Christians see each other thm; 
e We only wish to speak of Uih, 
a Who lived — and died — and reigns-— fiir ui. 

e 5 We'll talk of all he did and said, 
And suffered for us here below ; 
The path he marked for us to tread. 
And what he's doing for us now. 

^^ Thus, as the moments pass away^ 

We'll love, and wonder, and adore } 
o And hasten on the glorious day, 

When we shall meet — to part no more. 

NxwToir, 

HYMN 195. S. M. Bingham. [•] 

Parting of Christian Friends, 

1 T3LEST be the tie that binds 
J3 Our hearts in Christian love ; 
Tlie fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

• 2 Before our Father's throne, 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are 000, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

— 3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

• And oflen for each other ftowa 

Tiie sympathizing tear. 



g Aiiu 



Through &11 eternity. 



HYMN 196. C. M. Hymn 2d. St. j 

A Marriage Hymn. 

1 OINCE Jesus freely did appear 
l3 To ffroce a marriage feattt, 

Dear Lorcl, we ask tliy presence here. 
To make a wedding guest. 

e 2 Upon the bridal pair look down. 
Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with thy favour crown, 
And bless the nuptial bands. 

^-3 With gills of grace their hearts endoir 
Of all rich dowries best; 
Their substance bless, and peace bettom 
To sweeten all the rest. 

• 4 In purest love their souls unite, 
That they, with Christian care, 

May make domestic burdens light, 
By taking mutual share. 

" * - •—»«»*» «nd Rebecca gave 
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Come, and with thy presence bless m, 
Deign to be an honoured gruest. 

2 Once at Cana's happy village, 

Thou didst heavenly joy impart ; 
Though unseen, may tliy blest image 

Be inscribed on every heart.) 

e 3 Lord, we come to ask thy blessing 

On the happy pair to rest ; 
—May thy goodness, never ceasing, 

Make tnem now and ever blest. 

4 Thou canst change the course of aatare. 
Turning water into wine ; 
But we ask a greater favour — 
May they be forever thine. 

— ^ Thine by covenant and adoption^ 
Thine by free and sovereign grace ; 
May they, in each word and action, 
Do thy will and speak thy praise. 

6 Gracious Lord, from thy free bounty^ 

Fill their basket and their store ; 
Give them, with their health and plenty, 

Hearts thy goodness to adore. 

€ 7 Often, from their happy dwelling. 
May the voice of prayer ascend. 
For thy mercies still increasing, 
To their best, their kindest Frievd. 

^ Through this life's tempestuous oceaa. 

Storms are thick, and dangers nigh.; 
O may constant pure devotion 

Guide them safe to realms on higk. 

e 9 When by death's cold hand divided. 

Which dissolves the tenderest ties; 
—By thy ^raoe again united. 

May Biey in tliine image rise. 

o 10 Come, thou condescending Jesus, 
Fdi o«ir hearts with songs of praise ; 
Come, and with thy presence bless us, 

Make, us subjects of thy grace. Codmait. 

HYMN 198. L. M. Green's. [•] 

A Family Hifmu. 

/ "WEATHER of men, thy care we>a\ewi, 
JO Which erowns our famWves viVlSi ^••ft^* i 



o 4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; 

g While pleased, and tliankful, we rem 
To join the family above. ^^^^^ 

HYMN 199. L. M. PortUt 

A Morning Htpnn. 
1 A WAKE, my soul, and with th< 
A. Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

c 2 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ! 
Scatter my sins like morning dew j 
Guard my first springs of thought ar 
And with thyseltmy spirit fill. 

—3 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say J 
That all my powers, with all their m 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

O 4 Praise God from whom all blessinj 
Praise him all creatures here below : 
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3 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out, and coming in, 

Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past, 

receive us then at last ! 

o Niffht of sin will be no more. 
When we reach the heavenly shore. Hart. Col. 

HYMN 201. L. M. Worship. Sicilian. [•] 

^n Evening Hymn. 

1 f^ LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
\f For all the blessings of the light; 

Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath thine own Almighty wings. 

2 Forffive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
X, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The ffrave as little as my bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise, glorious, at the awful day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep my eyelids close ; 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous makCy 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 If in the night I sleepless lie. 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest ; 
Ho powers of darkness me molest. 

6 Praise God from whom all blessings flow , 
Praise him all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Kxitf. 

HYMN 202. 8s. Bethany. [•] 

Jln Evening Hymn. 

1 TNSPIRER and Hearer of prayer, 
J. Thou Feeder and GuaidJAXiolVQSa»\ 



Mjr all to thy covenant caie, 
/• deeping or waking, realty 



And 8on^ his kina presence muwi 
Shall in the night season supply 

o 5 His smiles and his comforts abon 
His grace as the dew shall descend 

And wells of salvation surround, 
The soul he delights to defend. 

HYMN 203. C. M. Bo 

A Hymn for Morning or E\ 

1 /^N thee, each morning, O m, 
V^ Mjr waking thoughts atten 

In whom are founded all my hopei 
In wliom my wishes end. 

« 2 My soul in pleasing wonder lost 
1*hy boundless love survevs ; 

—And, fired with grateful zeal, prep 
The sacrifice of praise. 

• 3 When evening slumbers press n 

With thy protection blest ; 
b In peace and safety 1 commit 
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HYMN 204. L. P. M. Devotion, [*] 

Daily Duties. Dependence and Enjoyment. Rom* 
xir. S.--Moming or Evening. 

1 XTTHEN, streaming from the eattem ikief 

T T The morning light salutes my eyes, ^ 
O Sun of Righteousness divine, ^ 

On me with oeams of mercy shine ; 
Chaae the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When, to heaven's ffreat and glorious King, 
My morning sacrifice 1 bring ; 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame. 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name ; 
Then, JkboI* sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be 9»;fj4dvocate with God. 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares ; 

Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine, 
And be thy great example mine. 

4 When pain transfixes every part, 
And languor settles at the heart ; 
When on my bed, diseased, oppressed, 

1 turn, and si^h, and long for rest; 
O great Physician ! see my grief. 
And grant thy servant sweet relief. 

5 Should poverty's consuming blow 
Lay all my worldly comforts low ; 
And neither help, nor hope appear, 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer * 
Lord, pity, and supply my need. 

For thou on earth wast poor indeed. 

t) Should Providence profusely pour 
Its various blessings in my store ; 
O keep me from the ills that wait 
On such a seeminff prosperous state ; 
Fkt>m hurtful passions set me free, 
And humbly may I walk with thee. 

7 When each day's scenes and labours close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly \>\e8t, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I t«it\ 
Select, 12 



1 "D ELIGION is the chief conce 
XV Of mortals here below ; 

May 1 its great importance learn. 
Its sovereigrn virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering 
Or aught the world bestows ; 

Not reputation, food, or health, 
Can give us such repose. 

3 Reliffion should our thoughts eng 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 

Twill Ht us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 

4 O may my heart by mce renews 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 

And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own. 

5 Let deep repentance, faith and lo 
Be joined with godly fear ; 

And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

tt I>.Ms».«>«»A *nA Trrtm fhp anArpfl of 8 
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And fnigrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day ! 

i 2 Hark ! how the feathered warblen uing ! 
•— 'Titi nature's cheerful voice ; 
e Soil music hails the lovely spring, 
o And woods and fields rejoice. 

— ^ How kind the influence of the skies ! 
The showers, with blessings fraught. 
Bid virtue, beauty, fragrance rise, 
And fix the roving thought. 

e 4 Then let my wondering heart confefS| 
With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous Hand that deigns to bleis 
The garden, field, and grove. 

g 5 That bounteous Fland my thoughts adore. 
Beyond expression kind, 
Hatji better, nobler gifts in store, 
To bless the cravinv mind 

« 6 O God of nature and of grace, 

Thy heavenly gifls impart ; 
— >Then shiUl my meditation trace 

Spring, blooming in my heart. 

o 7 Inspired to praise, I then shall join 

Glad nature's cheerful song ; 
• And love and gratitude divine 

^ttune my joyful tongue. Stbbli. 

HYMN 207. 88. Uxbridge. [•] 

Spring, 

1 TTOW sweetly, along the gay mead, 
XJL The daisies and cowslips are seen ! 

The flocks, as they carelessly feed, ♦ 
Rejoice in the beautiful green ! 

2 The vines that encircle the bowers, 
The herbage that springs from the sod, — 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits, and sweet flowen, 
All rise to the praise of my God. 

C 3 Shall man, the ffreat master of all. 

The only insensible prove ? 
4 Forbid it, fair gratitude's call — 

Forbid it, devotion and love. 

£ 4 The Lord, who such wonderi caa ham^ 
Aud BtUi cua. destroy wilk ai aod^ 



Mj tongtie, his goodness sing ; 

Summer and winter know their tim 

His harvest crowns the spring. 

o 3 Well pleased the toiling swains b 
The waving vellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves awf 
And sow again in hope. 

« 4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to 
The seeds of rififhteousness ; 
Smile on my soul, and with thy bes 
The ripening harvest bless. 

o 5 Then in the last great harvesti I 
. Shall reap a glorious crop ; 
The harvest shall by far exceed 
What 1 have sowed in hope. 

HYMN 209. C. M. Ab. 

Prayer for Rain. 

1 IVrOW may the Lord of earth 
J.^ Regard us when we call ; 
Tin he who bids the vapours rise, 
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o 5 Then Rmilinfi^ nature sliall exprefs 
Her mighty Maker's praise ; 
And we, Uie children of thy grace, 
Join her harmonious lays. Bvrdbr*! Col. 

I - 

HYMN 210. L. M. Fsalm 97M, [• b] 

Autumn. 

1 OEE how brown autumn spreads the field ! 

O Mark — how tlie wliitenine hills are turned * 
Behold tliem to the reapers yield, — 
The wheat is saved — ^Uie tares are burned. 

• 2 Thus the great Judge, with glory crownedy 

Descends to reap tlie riiiened eartli ; 
g Angelic guards attend him down, 

Tlie same who sang his humble birth. 

3 In sounds of glory hear him speak, 

d ** Go search around tlie flaming world ; 
** H aste — call my saints to rise, and take 
" The seats from which their foes were horM. 

4 ** Go, burn the chaff in endless fire. 

" fn flames unquenched consume each tare; 

** Sinners must feel my holy ire, 

" And sink in guilt — to deep despair." 

a 5 Thus ends the harvest of the earth :— 
—Angels obey the awful voice ; 
d Thev save tlie wheat — they burn the chaff;— 
g All neaven approves the sovereign choice. 



HYMN 211. C. M. Hymn 2d. [b •] 

Winter, 

1 QTERN Winter tlirows his icy ehaini, 
l3 Encircling nature round ; 
p How bleak, how comfortless the plainS| 
Late with gay verdure crowned ! 

• 2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 
And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart. 

3 My heart, where mental winter reig;nt 
In nigiit'B dark mantle clad ; 
p Confined in cold inactive chains— 
How desolate and sad ' 
12* 



Mj drooping joys resiui«: , 
And guide me to Uie seats of day, 
WUere winters frown no more. 

HYMN 212. C. M. CmU 

Swiftness of Time, New 

1 "D EMARK, mv soul, the nan 
XV Of the revolving year ; 
s How swill the weeks complete the 
How short the months appear ! 

d 2 So fast eternity comes on— 
And that important day, 
When all that mortal life hath doi 
God's judgment shall survey. 

e 3 Tet, like an idle tale, we pass 
The swift revolving year ; 
And study artful ways to increaw 
The speed of its career. 

—4 Waken, O God, my careless h 
Its great ccmcerns to see ; 

-. 4u^ '^^^j'iaf'mn nai 



Select HYMN 214. 631> 

e 2 B V day, by night, at home, abroad, 
8tUi we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 

—3 With grateful hearts the past we own } 
The future — all to us unknown, 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceiul leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes sJiall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

e 5 When death shall interrupt our songs. 

And seal in silence mortal tongues, 
g Our Helper, God, in whom we trust. 

In better worlds our souls shall boast. 

Rippon'i Coi.. 

HYMN 214. 10 & 11. WalwaHh. [•] 

Goodness of God. JVeto Year, 

1 TirOUSE of our God, with cheerful aothtfiiis ring, 
JLjL While all our lips and hearts his graces siugj 

The opening year his graces shall proclaim, 
And all its days be vocal with his name ; 

The Lord is good — his mercy never endin&r ; 

His blessings in perpetual showers descending. 

2 The heaven of heavens he with his bounty fills ; 
Ye seraphs bright, on ever-blooming hills. 

His honours sound ; you to whom good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing, has been known : 
Through your immortal life, with love increasing. 
Proclaim your Maker's goodness — never ceasing. 

3 Thou earth, enlightened by his rays divine, 
Piegnant with grass, and corn, and oil, and wine. 
Crowned with his goodness, let thy nations meet, 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet ; 

With grateful love that liberal hand confessing, 
Which through each heart diffuses every blessing. 

• 4 Zion, enriched with his distinguished grace. 
Blest with the rays of thine Emmahuel's face^^ 
Zion, Jehovah's portion and delight, 
Graven on his hands, and honiVf \iiYi\%«v^EiS^<t 

o In tacred strains, exalt that grauce exoeWvft.^^ 
Which makcB thy humble hm Vub «^«wx ^^^'SsWk 



• Winle human j<.w.. 

And while Etkrnity its course sn 

g His i^jodness, in perpetual showers < 

£xalt in songs and raptures never ei 



HYMN 215. C. M. Sum 

dose of the Year, 

1 A WAKE^ ye saints, and raise j 
xm. And raise your voices high ; 
o Awake and praise that sovereign loi 
That shows salvation nigh. 

—42 On all the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment Brings it near ; 

o Tlien welcome, each declining day 
Welcome, each closing year ! 

—3 Not many years their rounds sh 
Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

* v« wheels of nature, speed yot 



Select. HYMN 217. 641 

€ 3 Was it f&r this, ye mortal race, 
Your Maker ^are you here a place ? 
Was it for this his thoughts desiimed 
The frame of your immortal minB? 

d 4 For nobler cares, fo|f joys sublimei 
He fashioned all the sons of time ; 
Pil^ims on earth ; but soon to be^ — 
The heirs of immortality. 

—5 This season of your being, know. 
Is given to you your seeds to sow ; 
Wisdom's and folly's differing graini 
In future worlds, is bliss, and pain. 

e 6 Then let me every day review, 

Idle or busy, search it tliruugh ; 
— >And whilst probation's minutes lost, 

Let every day amend the past. Bcorr 

HYMN 217. C. P. M. Pilgrim, [b] 

Serious Prospect of Eternity. 

e 1 T O ! on a narrow neck of land, 

JLi 'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand- • 
p Yet how insensible ! 
•~A point of time — a moment's space— 
o Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
e Or — shuts me up in hell ! 

»42 O God, m^ inmost soul convert, 

And deeply m mj^ thoughtless heart, 
Eternal thin^ra impress ; 

Give me to feel tlieir solemn weight, 

And save me, ere it be too late— 
o Wake me to righteousness. 

— ^ Before me place, in bright array. 
The pomp of that#emendou» day. 

When thou witli clouds shait come. 
To judffe the nations at thy bar ;— 
e And tell mc. Lord, shall 1 be there. 
To meet a jo3rful doom ? 

—4 Be this my one great business here| 
With holy trembling, holy fear. 

To make my callmg sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will. 
And to the end endure I 



HYMN 218. 8 & 7. Sicilu 

Eternity joyfuUy anticipated, 
1 TN this world of sin and sorrow, 

X Compassed round witli many a ci 
From eternity we borrow 

Hope tliat can exclude despair. 

S Thee, triumphant God and Saviour, 

ill the glass of fuitli we see ! 
O assist each faint endeavour ! 
Raise our earth-born souls to thee 
? 3 Place that awful scene before ui 
Of the last tremendous day,— ' 
—When to life thou wilt restore us • 
o Lingering ages haste away. 

4 When this vile and sinful nature 
Jncorruption shall put on : 
—Life renewing, gloriojis Saviour, 

Let tliy glorious will be done. M4 

HYMN 219. C. M. PlymauU 

Old Age approaching. 



»T«'r»T» ikT 



Select. HYMN 220, 221. 643 

Can med'cines then prolong my breath. 
Or virtue shield my heart ? 

— ^ Ah, no ! — ^tlien smooth the mortal hour; 
On thee my hope depends : 
Support me with almighty power, 
vV hile dust to dust descends. 

o 6 Then shall my soul, O moious God * 
(While angels join Uie lay,) 
Admitted to the blest abode. 
Its endless anthems pay :^ 

9 7 Through heaven, however remote the bound, 

Th^ matchless love proclaim ; 
g And join the choir of saints, who sound 

Their great Redeemer's name. Rippor's Col 

HYMN 220. C. M. Bishopsgaie. [b] 

Warning to prepare for Death, 

1 "WTATN man, thy fond pursuits forbear— 

▼ Repent ! — thy end is nigh ! 
Death, at the farthest, can't be far ; 
Oh, think before thou die ! 

2 Reflect — thou hast a soul to save : 
Thy sins — how hiffh they mount ! 

Wliat are thy hopes oeyond the grave? 
How stands that dread account ? 

3 Death enters — and there's no defence : 
His time, tliere's none can tell : 

He'll in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven — or to hell ! 

4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy chiefest care. 
Shall crawling worms consume ; 

But, ah ! destruction stops not there- 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. 

5 To-day the gospel calls ; — to-day. 
Sinners, it speaks to you : 

Let every one forsake his way. 
And mercy will ensue. Haut 

* ■ ■ 

HYMN 221. C. M. Windsor, [h] 

Death and Judgment appointed to .^U. He\k.\x.Sn . 

J TJf^^ ^F*^ haa confirmed the di^^ dsfixe^t ^ 
XjK Tiiat Adam's race muat die *. 



KJtl uiub KM^ 

4 Those eyes so long in darkness 
Must wake the Jud^e to see ; 

And every word — and every thou 
Mast pass his scrutiny. 

— ^ O may I in the Judge behold 
My Saviour and my Friend ; 

o And, far beyond the reach of deat 
With all his saints ascend. 

HYMN 223. L. M. Is 

Desiring to depart and be toith Ck 
1 XT^THILE on the verge of li 
▼ V And view the scenes oi 
My spirit struggles with my clai 
And longs to wmg its flight aws* 

o 2 Come, ye an^lic guardians, < 
And lead the willing pilgrim ho 

—Ye know the way to Jesus' thrc 
Source of my joys and of your 

« 3 The blissful interview, how f 
" " * •«»i^Pd at his feet; 



Select HYMN 224. 045 

2 Shall join the disembodied sainta, 

And Hnd its long-sought rest, 
(That only bliss for which it pants,) 

In the Redeemer's breast. 

o 3 In hope of that immortal crown, 
1 now the cross sustain ; 
And gladly wander up and down, 
And smile at toil and ]>ain. 

4 1 suffer on my threescore years, 

Till my Deliverer come, 
And wipe away his servant*8 tears. 

And take his exile home. 

s 5 O, what hath Jesus bought for me ' 
Before my ravislied eyes. 
Riven of life divine 1 see, 
And trees of Paradise. 

o 6 I see a world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the pleasures there ; 

• They all are robed in spotless white, 

And conquering palms Uiey bear. 

—7 O what are all my sufferings here, 
If. Lord, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptured host t* appear. 
And worship at thy feet ! 

8 Give joy or grief, give ease or pain. 

Take life and friends away ; 
But let me find them all again, 

In that eternal day. 

HYMN 224. L. M. Carthage, [b •] 

Deaih ofUu Sinner and SainL 

1 "^ITTHAT scenes of horror and of dread— 

v T Await tlie sinner's dying bed ! 
i>eath*s terrors all appear in sight, 
Presages of eternal night ! 

• 2 His sins in dreadful order rise. 
And fill his soul with sad surprise ; 
Mount Sinai's thunders stun his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 

8 Tormenting pan^s distract his breast ; 
Where'er he turns ne finds no rest : 
o Dm^Ui airike» the blow— -he f^roaxia insi t ite i" 
Aad, in despair and hnrmr mAiti 
Select, 13 



May i be found in peace at last. 



HYMN 225. C. M. /^. . 

Infar USy living or dyings in Uie At 

1 npHYIifelread, my dearest 1 

JL With tran8{jort al] divine ; 
Tliine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a thousand charm 
. Spread o'er thy lovely face ; 
While infants in thy tender arms, 

Receive the smilmg grace. 

3 " 1 take these little lambs," said ] 
" And lay them in my breast ; 

" Protection they shall find in me— 
"In me be ever blest. 

4 " Death may the bands of life un! 
** But can't dissolve my love ; 

" Millions of infant souls compose 
" The family above. 

6 " Their feeble frames my power a 
*J And mould with heavenly skill 

" 111 give them tongues to sing my 
" And hands to do mv wiU.'*^ 



Select. • HYMN 227. 047 

8ay not, in transports of despair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 

2 While cleaving to that darling dust. 

In fond distress jre lie ; 
Rise, and witli joy, and reverence, view 

A heavenly Parent nigh. 

e 3 Though, your young branches torn away, 

Like withered trunks ye stand ; 
o With fairer verdure shall ye bloom, 

Touched by th' Almighty's hand. 

4 4" rU give the mourner," saith the Lord, 
** In my own house a place ; 
" No name of daughtc*rs and of sons, 
'* Could yield so higli a grace. 

5 ''Transient and vain is every hope 

" A rising race can give ; 
" In endless honour and delight, 

'* Mif cfiUdren all shall live." 

—6 We welcome. Lord, those rising tears, 

Through which thy face we see ; 
o And bless those wounds which, through our li^artty 

Prepare a way to thee. Duimikmiob 

HYMN 227. C. M. Isle of Wight. [•] 

Death of a Young Person. 

1 'VliT^I^N blooming youth is snatched away 

W By death's resistless hand, 
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay. 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
O may this truth, impressed 

• Witli awful power — I too must die — 

Sink deep in every breast. 

• 3 Let this vain world enmige no more : 

Behold the gaping tonm ! 
«-It bids us seize the present hour ! 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarming scene 
May every heart obey ; 
Nor be the he&venly warning vain, 
Which cadis to watch and pray 



DmUi of Pious Friends. 1 Thea 

1 rjlAKE comfort, Christians, wi 

X In Jesus fall asWp ; 

Tlirir l>ettpr being never ends ; 

Tlien why dejected weep ? 

2 Why inconsolable, as those 
To wliom no hope is given ? 

Death is the messenger of peace. 
And calls the soul to heaven. 

3 As Jesus died, and rose agaiQi 
V ictorious from the dead ; 

So his disciples rise and reign, 

\Vit[i their triumphant Head, 
e 4 1*he time draws ni^h, when from 

<Jhrist shall with shouts descend 
g And the last trum|)et*s awful voice 

The heavens and earth shall renc 
^> IMien they who live shall change 

And they who sleep shall wake ; 
O The graves shall yield their ancieni 

And earth's foundation shake. 
O G 'J*he saints of God, from death se 

With joy shall mount on high ; 
'-—The heavenly hosts, with praises Ic 



Select HYMN 230. 649 

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, 
In briglitf*r flames arrayed ; 

My lioul, tliat springs beyond thy spherei 
No more demands tliy aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 
. Of my divine abode ; 

The pavement of those heavenly coortSi 
Where i shall see my God. 

o 4 The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness miZy 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 

Shall swell into my eyes ; 
Nor the meridian sun declinei 

Amidst tliose brighter skies. 

g 6 There all the millions of his sainti 
Shall in one song unite ; 
And each the bliss of all shall yieW| 

Witli infinite delight. DoDDniDflB. 

HYMN 230. 8s. Consolation. [•] 

Death Gain to a Believer. 

1 TTOW blest is our friend — now bereft 
XJL Of all that could burden his mind ! 

How easy his soul — that has left 
This wearisome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou, 
Whose relics with envy I see ; 
No longer in misery now — 
No longer a sinner like me. 

2 This earth is affected no more 
With sickness, or shaken with pain ; 
The war with the members is o er, 
And never shall vex him again. 

No anger henceforward, nor shame, 
Shall redden his innocent clay *, 
£xtinct is the animal flame, 
And passion is vanished away. 

3 This languishing head is at rest ; 
Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
This quiet, immovable oreast. 

If heaved by affliction no more. 
13 • 



And evil tliey never shall see. 
5 To mourn and to suffer is m 
While bound in a prison 1 brei 
And still for deliverance pine, 
And press to the issues of deat 
What now with my tears 1 be< 
Oh, shall I not erelong becom« 
My spirit created anew — 
My body consigned to the ton 



HYMN 231. L. M. 

A Funeral Htf 

1 T TNVEIL thy bosom, fail 

U Take this new treasur 
And give these sacred relics r 
To seek a slumber in the dusi 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor an; 
Invade thy bounds. No mor 
Can reach the peaceful sleeiH 
While angels watch the soft i 

^ O a^ Toana alpnt •. (rod'a dvl 



Select HYMN 233. ftil 

■ ■ ^-^— — » 

"When opening graves shall yield Ihmt ohugt^^ 
And dust to life awake ;—- 

o 2 Those bodies, that corrupted fell, 
Shall incorrupted rise ; 
And mortal furins shall spring to hbf 
immortal in the skies. 

—3 Behold, what heavenly prophets siui|^ 

Is now at last fultillecf-^ 
o That Death should yield his ancient i<nfny 

And, vanquished, quit tlie field. 

o 4 Let Faith exalt her joyful voice^ 

And thus be^in to sing; 
d '' O Grave ! where is thy triumph nowf 

** And where, O Death ! thy sting ? 

. 5 ** Thy sting was sin, and oonscioni gailt; 

** *Twas this that armed tliy dart ; 
'' The law gave sin its strengtli, and foroei 
'*To pieroe the sinner's lieart. 

6 " But God, whose name be ever blest i 

" Disarms that foe we dread ; 
" And makes us conquerors, when we dit, 

** Through Christ our living Head." 

—7 (Tli^n stetdfkst let us still remftiii| 
Though dangers rise around ; 
And in the work prescribed by Grod| 
Yet more and more abound :— 

o 8 Assured, that though we labour now. 
We labour not in vain ; 
But tlirough the grace of heaven's gresiC fx>fd, 
The eternal crown shall gain.) Scotch pAie 

HYMN 233. C. M. Arundel [•} 

Jlie Last Tempest. 

• 1 XTETHEN wild confusion wrecks the t&t^ 

vT And tempests rend the skies; 
Whilst blended mm, clouds and fire 
in harsh disorder rise ; — 

o 2 Safe in my Saviour's love 1*11 stand^ 

And strike a tuneful song; 
d Mt/ harp all treinbling in my hkadi 

# And itll inspired my tQi&giMh 




C52 HYMN 234. 

d 3 I'll shout aloud, " Ye thunden, roll, 
** And shake the sullen sky ; 
** Your souiidingr voice, from pole to polOi 
'* in angry murmurs try. 

4 '* I^et the earth totter on her base, 
** And clouds the heavens deform; 

" llh>w, all ye winds, from every place, 
** And rush the final storm ! 

•—6 Come quickly, blessed ?Iope, appeal^— 
Bid thy swiil chariot fly ; 
Let angels tell thy coming near. 
And snatch me to tlie sKy. 

o G Around thy wheels, in the glad throng, 

Td lN>ar a inyful part; 
g All hullehijah on my tongue — 

All rapture in my heart. 

HYMN 234. 8, 7, & 4. LittUton. 

Christ coining to Judgment, 

IT O, he comes — the King of glory ! 

JLi With his chosen tribes to reign ; 
Countless hosts of saints and angels 

Swell tlie mighty Conqueror's train ; 
Now in triumph, 

Bin and death are captive led. 

g 2 See the rocks and mountains rending— 
All tlie nations filled with dread ! ^ 

e Hark ! the trump of God— proclaiming 
Through the mansions or the dead— 

d " Come to judgment — 

« Stand before the Son of Man ! " 

—3 Now behold the dead awaking ; 

Great and small before him stand ; 
Not one soul forgot, or missing; 

None his orders countermand : 
a All stand waiting — 

For Uieir last decisive doom ! 

—4 Hear the Chief among ten thonnand 

Thus address his faithful few ; 
d " Come, ye blessed of my Fatlier, 
'' Heaven is prepared for you ; 

"I was hungry — ^l vaaMhAinfcj— ^''iwa'' 
**And ye minuiiexed U> me." 



Select. HYMN 235. C^ 

e 5 But how awful is the senteitcei 
d " Go from me, ?e cursed race— 
** To that place of endless torment^ 
*♦ Wever more to see my face : 

" 1 was hungry — 1 was thirsty— I was nalsBd*- 
" Ye to me no mercy showed.** 

— C Now awake, ye slumbering virgrin*, 

Trim your lamps ; the bride^oom's iiecr^ 
Let your loins wi-th truth be girded, 
Si^ns proclaim, he'll soon appear : 

Mark ! the fig-tree, 
Budding, shows tlie summer's near. 

« 7 Jesus, save a trembling sinner, 

Though thy wrath oVr ainnera roll ; 
In this genera] wreck of nature, 
Be the refuge of my soul : 

d Jesus, save me ! Jesus, save m6 ! wlMn Uli light- 

Blaze around from pole to |>ole. [nmgf 

HYMN 235. 8, 7, & 4. Ihlmley. [b •] 

Tlie Day of Judgma/d. 

e 1 Tn\AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 
d MJ Hark ! the truin|M>t's awful 90\md^ 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round ! 
e How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

g 2 See the Judge our natnre wearindff 

Clothed in majesty divine t 
—You who long^or his appearing, 
d Then shall say, << This Guo is mine." 
e Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for tliine ! 

3 At his call, tlie dead awaken. 

Rise to life from earth and sea ; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee : 
p Careless sinner, . 

What will then become of thee ? 

• 4 Horrors f past imagination, 

Will surprise your trembling he«.t\^ 
When you hear your condemnaiiotiy 
''Hence, accursed wretch, dev^^tX 



"-U unaer sorrows and reproaches, 

May this tlioiight our courage raise : 
S . fiwiilly Gixi's great day approaches^ 
!^^* Biirlis shall tnen he changed to praise 
-'' • We shall triumph — 

ff When tlie world is in a blaze ! 



HYMN 23G. C. M. MiicKm 

Tk DeuM. A General Hymn of Pr 
GOD, we praise thee, and confe 



*o 



l*hat thou the only Lord, 
And everlasting Fatlier art, 
iiy all on earth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud, 
To thee the powers on high, 

Both cherubim, and seraphim, 
Continually do cry,— 

3 *' O holy, holy, holy L/trd, 

** Whom heavenly hosts obey ; 

M I'll** ttflirlfl in U'illl tllM irlrxm RllaA 



Splect. HYMN 237—239. 655 

flYMN 237. C. M. St. Ann*s. [*] 

Ahaiffkty Power ami Mnjesty of God. 
a 1 rriHE Lord our God is clotiied with mighti 
J. The winds obey his will ; • 

He speaks and in his iieaveniy height. 
The rollintr sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves — and o'er the land 
With threatening aspect roar I 

The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night ! your force combine ! 
Without his hitfh behest, 

p Y/i shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar, 
In distant peals it dies ; 

a He yokes the whirlwinds to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend — in reverence bend ; 
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 

t And bid the choral song ascend 

To celebrate our God. H. K. White. 

HYMN 238. C. M. Canterbury, [b] 

TVte Fall and its Effects. 
p 1 XTTHEN Adam sinned, through all his race 
vV The dire contagion spread ; — 
Sickness and death, and deep disgrace 
Sprang from our fallen head. 

2 From God and happiness we fly, 
To earth and sense confined ; 

Lost in a maze of misery, 
Yet to our misery blind. 

3 Corruption flows through all our veins. 
Our moral beauty's gone : 

The gold is fled, the dross remains : 
O sin, what hast thou done .' 

4 Jesus,, reveal thy pardoning grace, 
And driw our souls to Thee : 

Thou ait the only hiding-place 
Where ruined souls can flee. Brddows 

^IIYMN 239. L. M. ElltniHr^t. ^\ 

Justice g'/orified in the Disjila^ of Mercy. 
Z-' /^fi love! beyond conception gieaV, 

v-^ That formed the vast Blu|peudou% ^Vmv\ 



And now ha tiili) tiie mercy-seat. 

4 Such are the wonders of our God 
And such th' amazing depths ofgrac 
To 8;ive from wrath's vindictive rod 
The chosen sons of Adam's race. 

8 5 With ffrat<»ful songs, then let our e 
Surround our gracious Futiier's tliroi 
And a'.i between the distant poles 
His truth and mercy ever own. 

HYMN 240. 7s. Evening 1 

p 1 ^TTTATCHMAN ! tell us of the 
▼ v What its signs of promise i 
Traveller! o'er yon mountain's heigl 
o See that glory-beaming star ! — 
p Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell ? — 
o Traveller I yes ; it brings the day — 
Promised day of Israel. 

2 Watchman I t?^ll us of the night, 



! 



Select. HYMN 241,242. 657 

HYMiN 241. L. M. Atlantic. [*] 

Star of Bethlehem. 
t 1 "ITCT"^^^ marshalled on tt>e nightly plain, 
W I'he glitWring host beetud the sky ; 
One star alone of all the train, 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

Rut one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the Star of Bethleliem. 

g 3 Once on the raging seas I rode, 
The storm was loud,— «^ie night was dark. 
The ocean yawn'd — ana rudely blow*d 
Tllb wind that toss'd my founciering bark. 

a 4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death-struck, 1 ceasecf the tide to stem ; 

1 When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

b 5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It bade my dark foreboding cease ; 
And through the storm and danger's thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

« 6 Now safely moor'd — my perils o'er, » 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 
The Star '.—the Stor of Bethlehem ! H. K- Wiihe 

-^ _ _ I I I ■ H ■■ . ■ ■ - - ■ . . _ . ■ y 

HYMN 242. 8 & 7. Sicilian Hymn. [*] 

Song of the jingets at Bethlehem, 
p 1 TTARK. what mean those holy voices, 

XjL Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
• L*o ! Uie angelic host rejoices ; 

Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy; 
g " Glory in the highest, glory I 
Glory be to God most higM." 

e 3 " Peace on earth, good will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found . 
Souls redeem'd, and sins forgiven ; — 
Q Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ** Christ is born, the Great Anointed.; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ' 
O ffceive whom God anpointed, 
For four Prophet, Priest, and ¥.\im 
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2 In heaven the rapturous song began 
And sweet seraphic fire 

Through all the shining legions ran, 
And swept the sounding lyre. 

3 The theme, the song, the joy was n> 
To each angelic tongue : 

Swifl through the realms of light it fl( 
And loud the echo rung. 

4 Down, through the portals of the s) 
The pealinor anthem ran ; 

And angels f&w, with eager joy, 
To beairthe news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And Glory leads the song : 

Peace and salvation swell the note 
Of all tlie heavenly throng. 

6 With joy the chorus we repeat — 
"Glorv to God on high!" 

Good will and peace are now complet 
Jesus is born to die. 



sleet. HYMN 245, 246. a'SD 

■^— ■■-■■ ■.» ■-,._ ...- ■■■ ■■! m 

3 Sagea ! leave your contemplations ; 

Brighter visions beajii ufar ; 
Seek the Great Desire of nations ; 

Ye have snen his natal star 
Come, tS&c. 

1 Saints ! before the altar bending, 

Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 

in his temple shall appear 
Come, (Slc. 

) Sinners ! wrung with true repentance, 

Duoni'd for guilt to endless pains, 
Justice now revokes the sentence, 

Mercy calls you — break your chains : 

Come, «fcc. MoWTOoMKKT 

HYMN 245. P. M. Merct/. [•] 

E/npluiny. 

I "DRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 

J3 morning, 
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid : 
3tar of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Gruide where our Infant Redeemer is laid. 

I Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies his head with tlie beasts of the stall; 
\n9el8 adore Him in slumber reclininirt — 
Maker, and Monarch, and Si^viour of all. 

) Say, shall we yield Him. in costly devotion, 
Ddours of Kdom, and oH'erings divine, 
[veins of the mountain, and {learls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ' 

I Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
/ainly with gold would his favour secure; 
dicher by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 
) Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us tliine aid ; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our Infant Redeemer is laid. 

Bishop Hkber 

HYMN 240. L. M. Bowen. [*] 

TAe Tearhing of Jesus. 

' TJTOW sweetly flow'd the gosneVs so\lik(L 
-*-* ^rom lips of ^ntleness and grtuce. 



e 4 Decay, then, U^neinents of dust! 

Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 

A nobler mansion wails the just, 
8 And Jesu s has pre par d the way. 

HYMN 247. Lr M. Angel. 

TransfigurutUni. Luke ix, 

—1 C\^ Tabor's top the Saviour 
\J His alterd faice resplende 
And while he elevates his Imnds, 
Lo, glory uiarks its gentle lines. 

2 Two heavenly forms descend to 
Upon their suHcring Prince lielow 
But while they wt»rsliip at his feel 
They Uilk of last-appn»aching wo. 

3 Amid the lustre of the scene, 
To Calvary he turns his eyes . 
And with subinissitm, all serene, 
He marks the future teni|H'st rise 

o 4 Then let us climb the mount of 
Where all his beaming glories shi 
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'^ 



2 The Son of God in tears, ^/ \ 
Angels with wonder see ! / 

Be thou astonish'd, O my soul ; ' 
He shed those tears for tiiee. 

3 He wept, that we mivnt weep, 
Kach sin demands a tear ; 

In heav'n alone no sin is found, 

And there's no weeping tiiere. BicnnoMw 

HYxMN 249. L. M. Windham, [b] X 

GeUistmafie. 

p 1 'fills midnight — and on Olive's brow, 

X The slur is dimm'd that lately shone; 
*Tis midnight — in the garden now. 
The BuiT'ring Saviour prays alone. 

9 *Ti» midnight — and from all r(»mov'd, 
lmmanu('l wrestles lone, with fears; 
E'en the disciple that he lov'd 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight — and for oth"rs' guilt 
The man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt, 

Ig not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight — and troni ether plains, 
g Ig borne tlie song that unorels know; 

Unheard by mortals are the strains, 
p That sweetly soothe the Saviour's wo. Tappas. 

HYMN 259. C. M. Canterbury, [b] 

ChrvtCs JIgnny in the Garden. Matt.xxvi,38— 44. 

p 1 Tr\ ARK was the night, and cold tlie ,^und 
-JL/ On which the iJord was laid : 
His sweat like drops of blood ran down, 
In agony he pray'd — 

2 " Father ! remove this bitter cup, 

If such thy sacred will ; 
If not, content to drink it up, 

Thy pleasure 1 fulfill I" 

—3 Go to Hie Garden, sinner! see 
Those precious drops that flow : • 
The heajry load he bore for thee — 
For Ufee, he lies so low ! 

— ^ TTiettJearn of Him the crosa Io\m«X^ 
Tbjrf'aUifr'u will obey ; 
7 W 



Assaulteu oy a uuow ..... 

His |>erHon and his claims contemn*dy 

A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold tlie Man ! He stands alone, 
His foes are ready to devour ; 

Not one of all his friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour. 

4 Behold the Man ! He knew ao sin. 
Yet Justice smites him with her swore 
He bears the stroke that else had been 
The sinner's portion from the Lord. 

5 Behold the Man ! tiiough scorn *d bi 
He bears the greatest name above ; 
The angels at his footstool bow, 
And all his royal claims approve. 

Christi 

HYMN 252. L. M. BrentJ 

Christ's Passion. 

1 rriHB morning dawns upon the 
J. Where Jesus 8}>ent the night 
Thrnugrh yielding glooms behold Lis 

•• • a1_ 



Sefect, HYMN 253—255. 603 

o Truly tliis was tJie Son of God ! 

Thouirli in a servant s nit^an dlsfrtiise, 

And bruis'd beneath Uie Father s rod, 

Not for Himself, — for man lie dies. MoKTOONrir. 

HYMN 253. 8s & 7. GrctavilU. [b* 

Rejoicing he/ore Uie Cross. 
p 1 ^WEET the nioinents, rich in hlessin^y 
O Which before the cross 1 spend ; 
Life and liealth, and peace poiMessingj 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie ; / 

While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe ; 

Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his deam. 

4 May I still enjoy this feeling. 
In all need to Jesus go ; 

Prove his wounds each day more healing. 

And himself more fully know. Roimrsofr. 

HYMN 254. Ts. Telitmann's ChatU. [^ 

The Three Mountuins, 
a 1 TT^THEN on Sinai's top 1 see 
W God descend in majesty. 
To proclaim his holy law, 
p All ray spirit sinks with awe. 
g 2 When in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious height 1 climb, 
In the too transporting light, 
p Darkness rushes o'er my sight 

— 3 When on Calvart 1 rest, 

God in flesh made manifest, 
o Shines in my Redeemer's face, 

Full of beauty, truth, and grace.^ 

p 4 Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away : 
Thou art heav'n 09 earth to me. 
Lovely, mournful Gnlvary. MofrT«4>iiiciir. 

ilYMN 2.>;>. C. M. Stephens, [bj 
^ This do in Hemenibranee of Ms" 
p 1 TF homan kindness meels nslvkm^ 
JL And owna the grateful \jie \ 



Our sinful hearU to share . 
O memory, leave no oih.r name 

But his recorded Ihere^ 

« nis do in nHinemhmitr.e of M 
e 1 4 CCOaDlNG to thy gracious w« 
ix In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
1 will remember Thee, 
g 2 Thy body, broken for mv «ike. 
^ My bread from heaven shall be , 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember 1 nee. 
_3 Gethsemanecan I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, . 
Thine agony and Woody sweat, 
And not remember Ihee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eye 

And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 

I .niiai w»member 1 hee : 



Select. HYMN 258, 259. 6G5 

Day of triumph ihroujrh liie skieii— - 
See the glorious Saviour rise. 

—2 Christians ! dry your Hnwing teani| 
Chase tliose unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave, 
Doubt no more his power to sare. 

3 Ye who are of deatii afraid. 

Triumph in the scutter'd shade : 

Drive your anxious cares away. 

See the place where Jesus lay. Colltrr. 

JSy>IN 2.->S. L. M. Arnheim. [•] 

7/ie Jlscmsion. Acts i, 9. 
s 1 rfflHB mighty Coniprror leaves the dead, — 
JL Jesus the Lord ascends on high; 
The powers of hfjl are captive led, 
Dragg d to the portals of the sky. 

2 Tiiere his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaiil the s(»U'mn lay : 

'* Lift uu your heads, ye heavenly gates , 
Ye everlasting doors, give w>iy. 

3 Loost* all your bars of massy light,. 
And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He cl:iiuis these uiunsions as his right, 
Receive tlu* King of Cilory in." 

g 4 '* Who is the King of Olory, who.?" 
m '* TliK Lord, that all our foes o'erniime, 

The world, sin, death, and hfU o'erthriew ; 

Jesus is the couqueror's name." 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 

And an;^els chant the solemn lay : 

'* Lift up your hesidM, ye heavenly gQtes; 

Ye everlasting doors, give way.* * 

g fi *• Who is the King of Glory, who.'" 
s '' The Lord, of boundless power possessed. 

The King of saints and angels too, 

God over all, for ever blessd." C. Wksi.ei 

HYMN 2.il). H. M. Haddam. [•] 

Christ the Kintr of Glory. 
• 1 /^ OD is gone up on high, 
VX With a triumphant noise: 
The antliems of the sky 
Frochim t/i' angelic joya'. 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sins— 
<S^Jory Mscribe to Glory g King, 



•ruiu tt*i w«« w«»» M" 



Glory ascribe to Glory s King. 

4 Till all the earth renew'd 

In righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God 

In one great chorus join, — 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing- 
Glory ascribe to Glory's King. 



HYMN 2G0. H. M. Iladdm 



'C 



lOME, every pious heart 
_' That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your noblest power exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below. 
The debt of love to him you owe. 

p 2 He left his sUrry crown, 
And laid his robes aside ; 

On wings of love caine down, 
a And wept, and bled, and died : 

What he endured, oh, who can tell . 
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HYMN 261. d. M. Lanesboro\ [b or •J 
Fountain. Zcch. xiii, 1. 
e 1 rriHRRE is a fountain filled wiUi blood, 
JL Drawn from linnianuers veins; 
And sinners, plunged beneath tliat flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

p 3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, — to sin no more. 

4 E*er since, by faith, I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shul be, — till 1 die. 

8 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ril sin^ thy power to save ; 
g When this poor, lisping, faltering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. CowPlB 

HYMN 262. C. M. Stephens. [•] 

The Atonement of Christ, 

1 TN vain we seek for peace with Grod 
JL By methods of our own : 

Jesus, tnere's nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 

2 The threatenings of thy broken law 
Impress our souls with dread : 

If Grod his sword of vengeance draw, 
''It strikes our spirits dead. 

3 But thine illustrious sacrifice, 
Hath answered these demands, 

And peace and pardon from the skiei 
Come down by Jesus' hands. 

4 Here all the ancient types agree ,*- 
The altar and the lamb ; 



And prophets in their visions 
Salvation through his name. 

5 'Tis by thy death we live, O Lord ; 

•T/jr on thy cross we rest ; 
/br ever be thy love adored, 
Tby name G>r ever bleit. Vf 4TTt'% fim%uo'»% 



3 Oh, tlio ricii depms oi mw ui *<««., 
Of b1i88, a boundless store ! 

Dear Saviour, let me caJI tliee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my Iiojm; relies. 
Beneath thy cross 1 fall ; 

My Lord, my life, gi|r sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all. 



HYMN 204. C. M. Peterlw 

Christ *< tht IVay, the Tnit/i, and the Life.' 

1 fJlHOU art the Way— to Thee al. 

jL From sin and death we flee ; 
And he, who would tlie Father seek,- 
Must st>ek Him, Lord, in Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth — thy word alo 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only..Ai|tfiMt instruct the mind, 
And puri»jW|ie heart. 

3 Thou «rt vm Life — the rending to; 
T^rpclaims thy connn'ring arm ; 

jknAihone who put their trust in The 
^^W^death nor hell shall harm. 

+ iJRnidH art the Way, the Truth, the 
•' ^ Grant us to know that Way, 
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—2 CoiUd my tears for ever flow, 
Could'my zeal no languor ^now, 
These for sin couM not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Ihou .alone : 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling; 

—3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close m death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, * -' 

And behold thee on tliy throne. 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, ^ 

Let me hide myself in thee. Wkslkt's Ool 

HYMN 266. C. M. Mentz. [b] 

Christ our Example, 
p 1 TOEHOLD where, in a mortal form, ' 

jL# Appears each grace divine ! . '\ 

The virtues, all in Jesus met, 7 

With mildest radiance shine. . 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, j. 

Topreach glad tidings to the poor, ^^^ 

Was his aivine emploir^^ ' 
p 3 Lowly in heart, to alMviriends 
A friend and servant ibund. 
He wash'd their feet, he wip'd their tean, 
And heard each bleeding wound. 

4 Midst keen reproach and cruel scoqi, 
Patient and meek he stood ; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life : 
He labour d for their good. 

5 In the last hour of deep distrest, • 
Before his Father's throne, * 

With soul resigned, he bow*d, and said, 
<^ Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

€ Be Clirist our pattern and our guide, 

His image may we bear ! 
Ob ma^ we tread his holy steps, 
o His joy and glory share. 

HYMN 267. P. M. GreenvilU. [h] 

Christ owr Ezamph in Suffering, 
p' 1 ^^ O to dark Gethsemane, 

VX Ye who feel the Tempter'9 power • 
Your Redeemer's conflict see : 
lYatch with him one bitter aour 1 
Select. 16 




670 HYMN 263. 

Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn from Him to watch and pray. 

S See him at the jud^ment-hall. 
Beaten, bound, reviled, arraigned : 

See him meekly bearing all ! 
Luve to man his soul sustained ! 

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 

Learn of Christ to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain view; 
There the Lord of Glory see, 

Made a sacrifice for you. 

Dyingr on th' accursed tree : 
" It IS fmished,'* hear him cry ; 
Trust in Christ and learn to die. 

4 Early to the tomb repair. 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
Anffels kept their vigils there : 

VVho hath taken him away ? 
** Christ is risen !" he seeks the skies ; 
Saviour ! teach us so to rise. Mon 

HYMN 2G8. O. M. Woodstod 

Christ precious. 1 Pet. ii, 7. 

p 1 TTOW sweet the name df Jesus boui 

JLjL In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Bv him, my pra^'rs acceptance gain, 
Although with sin defil'd ; 

Satan accuses me in vain. 
And I am own'd a child. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see fhee. as thou art, 
I'll praise. thee ail ] ought. 

5 Till then, I would thy love proclahil, 
With every fleeting bTeiAYv *. 

And may the munic o€ U\y haxqa 
AefirMh my bouI m de«i)[i. 
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HYMN 2G9. H. M. Haddam. [•] 

b 1 TESUS, harmonintis Name ! 
cf It charnis tlie JuiHts above : 
They evermore proclaim 
And wonder at his love ; 
Tis all their happinoHM to j^raze ; 
*Ti8 heaven to see our Jesuti' face. 

2 His name the sinner hears, 
And is from sin set free : 
*Tis music in Jiis ears, 

t 'Tis life and victory : 
New songs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 

3 Stung by the monster sin, 
p My poor expiring soul 

The balmy sound drinks in, 

And is at once ntade whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree* 
I hear, 1 feel, lie died for me 

4 O unexampled love ! 
O all-redtHMuin^ grace! 
How swiflly diast thou move 
To save a fallen race ! 

What shall I do to make it known 
What thou for ajl mankind hast done? 

• 5 O for a trumpet- voice, 
On all the world to call ! 
To bid tlieir hearts rejoice 
In Imhi who died for all ! 
For all my Lord was crucified : 
For all, for all, my Saviour died. Wesiev's Col. 

HYMN 270. C. M. Abridge, [*] 

CkUf among TenTliaiisand ;fir the ExceUencies ofChrigt 

1 "[VTAJESTIC sweetness sits enthron'd 

J_f J. Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
W'va head with radiant glories crown*d, 

His lips with grace overflow. 

5J To him I owe my life and breath, 
And aJi thejnys 1 have : 
ffe makes me triumph over death, 
Ajid saves me from the grave. 



Had I a thousand hearts to ffjve, 
Lord, they should all be thine. 

HYMN 271. C. M. St MarHn't 

The Day of Pentecost, 

o 1 f £T songs of praises fill the sky ! 
JLi Christ, our ascended Lord, 
Sends down fajs Spirit from on hijrh, 
According U^his word. 

o 2 The Spirit-, l>y his heavenly breath, 
New life creates within : 
He Quickens sinners from the death 
Ox trespasses and sin. 

—3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes. 
And shows them unto men ; 
The fallen soul his temple makes, 
God's image stamps again. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, from above, 
With thy celestial fire : 
Come, and[ with flames of zeal and love 
Our hearts imd tongues inspire. Cc 
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" HYMN 27:3. S. M. Lisbon. [♦] 

o 1 T> LP:ST Comforter Divine ! 
J3 Let rays of heavenly love 
Amidst our gloom and darkness sliine, 
And guide our souls above. 

2 Draw, with thy *' still small voice/ 
From every sipful way ; 

And bid the mourning saint rejoice. 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 
Make every cloud of care, 

And e'en the g^fnomy vale of death, 
A smile or glory wear. 

4 Oh fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race ! 

Great Comforter ! to us impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 

HYMN 274. L. M. A^reton. [•] 
o 1 /^OMC, sracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Vy With Tight and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; 
O'er every tJiought and step preside. 

2 The liffht of truth to us display, 
And maEe us know and choose thy way 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may not depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness, — the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray ;— •- 

• 4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
In his enjoyment to be blest ; 
Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. Browvv. 

HYMN 275. C. M. Broonisgrove. [bor*] 

To the Holy Spirit, 
e 1 nn TERN AL Spirit! God of truth » 
JUa Our contnte hearts inspire ; 
Kindle the flame of heavenly love^ 
And feed the pure desire. » 

p 2 *Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind 
With guilt and fear opprest*, 
Tw t/ii'ne to bid the dying Uve, 
And give the weary rest. 



Value of Ute ^tcnpiu 

• 1 TTOW precious is the book 

XX By inspiration ^iven ! 
o Brifflit as a lamp its doctrines shi 

To guide our souls to lieavaii. 
e S It sweetly cheers our droopin||r 

In this dark i^e of tears ; 
o Life, light, and joy, it still impar 

And quells our rising fears. 

e 3 This lantn, through all the ted 
— Of life, snail miioe our way, 
o Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

HYMN 277. C. M . Ih 

Tfie Sotd. 
e 1 TTI^HAT is the thing of gi 
T T The whole creation r< 
—That, which was lost in paradit 
That, which in Christ is fou 

2 The soul of man, — Jehovah' 
TK«« lc<>f>D8 two worlds at st 
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HYMN 278. L. M. Winchelsea. [•] 

The BUssings of the Kta Covenant. 

1 /^ OD, in the gos^l of his Son, 

\J^ Makes his eternal counsels known : 
WImk love m all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

8 Here, sinners, of an humble frame. 
May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 
May read in characters of blood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 The prisoner here may break his chains ; 
The weary rest from all his pains ; 

The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
The mourner find the way of peace. 

4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
* A brighter world beyond the skies ; 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

5 O grant us grace, Almighty Lord ! 
To read and mark thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 

And by its holy precepts live. Beddomb 

HYMN 279. L. M. Nazareth, [b] 

Religion. Prov. iv, 7. 

e 1 fTlEACH us, O Lord, the great concern, 
J. To know thy will, thy name to love , 
Our duty from thy word to learn, 
And gain the wisdom from above. 

2 Religion must be all in all. 
Would we th' immortal prize obtain, 
Retrieve tlie ruins of the fall. 

And 'scape the death tff endless pain. 

3 Send thy good Spirit, Lord, we pray. 
To sanctify and cleanse our heart ; 
May we repent, believe, obey, 

.And from thy service ne'er depart. LvB 

HYMN 280. L. M. Angels' Hymn. [•] 

Value of Religion. 

1 T> ELIGION bids all sin depart, 

J\ And folly flies her c\\aa\.'Tv\T\^ vA\ 
She makes the liumble, conln\A YwfcwV 
A temple of the living God. 



And reign with God, for ever reign. 

Montgomery a 



1 "pE^ 



HYMN 281. C. M. Bangor. 

Frailty of Life, 
lEW are thy days, and full of wo, 
O man, or woman born ! 
Thy doom is written — " Dust thou art, 
And shalt to dust return !" 

2 Determined are the days that fly 
Successive o'er ihy head ; 

The numbered hour is on the wing, 
Which lays thee with the dead. 

3 Gay is thy morning : flattVing hope 
Thy sprightly steps attends ; 

But soon the tempest howls behind, 
And the dark night descends \ 

4 Before its splendid hour, the cloud 
Comes o*er the beam of light ; 

A pilgrim in a weary land, 
Man tarries but a night. 



HYMN 282. S. M. Olmuiz. [ 

UncertaifUy of Life, 
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Awaken, by thy miffhty power, 
The a^ed and tne young. 

— • 4 One thing demands our care- 
Be that one tiling pursued ; ^ 
Lesty slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renew'd. 

b 5 To Jesus may we fly, 

Swif\ as the morning light. 
Lest life's young golden be<ims should die 

In sudden, endless night. Doddridge altervb. 

HYMN 283. L. M. Dresden, [b] 

Vanity of the World j and Happiness of Heafen. 

p 1 XTOW vain is all beneath the skies ! 
^ ^ JlJL How transient every earthly bliss I 
*W ^ow slender ^11 the fondest ties, 
That bind us to a world like tliis. 

2 The ev'ning cloud, the morninor dew, 
The with'ring grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true — 
The glory of a passing hour ! 

d But, though earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath tiie skies is vain, 
Thete is a land whose conflnes lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

b 4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and cnase our fears : 
If God be ours, we're traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

HYMN 284. C. M. Tolland. [•} 

Seek first the Kingdom of God, 

u 1 IVTOW let a tme ambition rise, 
-Ll And ardour fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds above the skies. 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 
A radiant crown display. 

Whose gems with vivid lustre shine. 
While stars and suns decay. 

3 Away, each grov'ling, anxious care. 
Beneath a Christian's aim; 

We spring to seize immortfil joys, 

In our Kedeemer's name. ^ 



2 Shall they hosannas sing, 
With an uiiiiallow'd tongue ; 

Shall palniB adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbour wrong ? 

3 Can sin's deceitful way 
Conduct to Zinn's hill ; 

Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disreirard his will ^ 

t A Thy grace, O God, alone 
Can a c'ood hope afford ! 
The pardon d and renew'd shall tee 

The glory of the Lord. Pr 

HYMN 28(1. L. M. Munich 

The Value of a Mmnmt, 
#1 AT every motion of our breath, 
jI\. Life trembles on tlie brink of del 
A tai»er'8 tlame that upward turns, 
While downward to tlie dust it bums. 

2 A moment usher'd us to birth. 
Heirs of the couunonwealth of earth; 
Moment by moment, years are past, 



Select. HYMN 287—289. 679 

HYMN 287. S. M. Canterbury, [b] 

The Issues of Life and Death, 

p 1 1^ WHERE shall rest be found, 
^ V-r Rest for the weary soul ? * 

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound, ' 
Or pierce to either pole : 

2 The world pan never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond tliis vale of tears, 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasur'd by the flight of years. 
And all that life is love : — 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breatli ; 

Oh what eternal horrors hang 
Around *'• the second death !" 
g 5 Ix>rd God of truth and grace, 
Teacn us tnat deatn to shun, 
Lest we be banish'd from thy face. 

And evermore undone. Montgomrri 

HYMN 288. C. M. Dundee, [b] 

Treasuring up Wrath, 

• 1 TTNGRATEFUL man ! Oh whei^p thisscora 

\J Of lon^-cxtended grace ? 
And whence this madness, that insults 
Th* Almighty to his face ? 

2 Is all the treasured wrath so small, 

You labour still for more ; 
Though not eternal rolling years 

Can e*er exhaust that store ? 

3 SwiA will the day of vengeance come 

Which must your sentence seal ; 
g And righteous judgment, now unknown. 

In all its wrath reveal. 

p 4 Alarm*d and molted at his voice, 

Your conquered heart shall bow ; 
g But, to escape the vengeance then. 

Embrace the Saviour now. 

HYMN 289. H. M. Hadclom. \ViQt'*\ 

• J TT7"HEN frowninff deal\\ «l^^««x%^ 

V V And points his fatal d«x\.) 



Mate Chr^, the Judge, your ft«nd, 
aeaven.hallbevo«hom-^^^^^ 

SLr,:jrnrtWhJ^ 

HYMN 290. S. M. .NorvxOk. 

1 -B-TnW will my heart endure 

Whe-J^rtWheaven, before ^^ Mi 
Astonish'd shrink away I 
_ 2 But ere that trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead , 
Hark ' from the gospel s cheering buu« 
What joyful tidings spread I 

3 Ye sinners, seek his grace* 
Whose wrath ye cannot bear , 

Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
^ And find salvation there. 

4 So shall that curse remove 
* S" ^u\nh the Saviour bled ; 



Select. HYMN 292, 293. 6a) 

3 Ye sinners, fear the Lord, 
While yel 'tis call'd to-day ; 

Soon will the awful voice of death, 
Command your souls away. 

4 Soon will the harvest close — 
The summer soon be o'er — • 

And soon your injur'd, angry God 

Will hear your prayers no more. Dwioht 

HYMN 292. L. M. Winchelsea, [b or ♦]' 
77te IVfUchful Servant. Luke xii, 38, 39. 

■ 1 A WAKE, awake, each sluggish soul ! 
jlIl Awake, and view the setting sun ! 
See how the shades of death advance, 
Ere half the task of life is done. 

e 2 Death ! 'tis an awful, solemn sound ! 
Oh may it wake the slumb'ring ear ! 
A pace the dreadful conqu'ror comes. 
With all his pale companions near. 

3 Soon will he close all drowsy eyes, 
Nor shall we hear these warnings more ; 
Soon will the mighty Judge approa(ch ; 
E'en now he stands before the door. 

g 4 To-day, attend his gracious voice ! 
This is the summons which he sends — 
** Awake ! for on this passing hour. 
Thy long eternity depends.'* Heoinbotham, 

HYMN 293. L. M. Nazareth. [♦ or b] 

The Sinner hastened. 
b 1 TTASTEN, O sinner ! to be wis^, 

JLL And stay not for the inorrowHi Bun ; 
Tlie longer wisdom you despise, 
The harder is it to ble won. 

2 Oh hasten, mercy to implore. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear thy season should be o'er, 
Before this ev'ning stage be run. 

3 Hasten, O sinner ! to return. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear thy lamp should c^se to burn, 
Before the needful work is done. 

4 Hasten, O sinner ! to be blest. 
And stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
For fear the curse should tViee «kXteaX> 

Before the morrow is begun. "VfLk-tf % %o«u» 

Smlect, \Q 



He bids you come to-aay. 
Though poor, and blind, and lame : 
All things are ready, sinner, come, 
For every trembling soul there's room. 

3 Believe the heavenly word 
Mis messengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Lord, 

And faithful is his name : 
Backsliding souls, return and come, 
Cast off despair, there yet is room. 

4 Compelled by bleeding love, 
Ye wandering souls, draw near, 
Christ calls you from above^ 
His charming accents hear ' 

Let whosoever will ni»w come : 

In mercy's breast there still is room. 



HYMN 295. C. M. Canterbur 

OotVs Command to all Men to repent. 

e 1 T> EPENT, the voice celestial cri 
AV No longer dare delay : 
The wretch that scorns the mandate i 
And meets a fiery day. 

2 Together in his presence bow, 



Select. HYMN 298, 297. 683 

HYMN 290. Chaplin. Amsterdam, [b] 
A'arm. Ts fy 6*. 

e 1 OTOP, poor sinner ! stop and thinky 

l^ Before you farther go ! 
Will you sport upon the brink 

Of everlasting wo ! 
Once again I charge you, stop ! 

For unless you warning take, 
Ere you are aware, you drop 

Into the burning lake ! 

g 2 Say, have you an arm like God, 

That you his will oppose .? 
Fear you not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foes? 
Can you stand in that dread day 

When his judgment shall proclaim^ 
And the eartli shall nielt away 

Like wax before the flame ? 

3 Though your heart be made of steel, 

Your forehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make you feel. 

He will not let you pass. 
Sinners then in vain will call, 

(Though they now despise his grace,) 
'' Kocks and mountains on us fall. 

And hide us from his face." Newtoji 

HYMN 297. L. M. Germany. [bor^J 

" Renounce thy Sins.** 

o 1 " T> ENOUNCE thy sins," the gospel cries, 
-EV And pant t'embrace a fairer prize ; 
A heaven of joys before theo waits, 
Then take the road to Zion's gates. 

p 2 *' Renounce thy sins," the watchmen cry. 

Believe — and you shall never die ; 
g Fair robes of fflory wait above 

For all the heirs of bleeding love. 

3 " Renounce thy sins," God's children cry, 
Repent — and soar to worlds on hiffh, 
Where streams of living waters roll, 

And ceaseless bliss absorbs the soul. 

4 " Renounce thy sins," thy reaaoti CT"ve%^ 
Break from your heart these haXeiw\ V\"bA^ 

Enlist a soldier of the Lamb, 

And joy t' exalt the Saviour's naxaid 




684 HYMN 298, 299. 1 

HYMN 298. L. M. Bomn. [boi 

Jesus a Guest. Rev. Hi, 20. 

e 1 "DEHOLD the Saviour at thy door, 

X3 He gently knocks, has knocked befo] 
Has waited long, is waiting still, ^ 

You treat no other friend so ill. 

a 2 O lovely attitude ! — he stands 

With melting heart, and outstretched hands 
O matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

b 3 Admit him ; — for the human breast, 
Neer entertained so kind a guest ; 
Admit liim; — or the hour's at hand, 
Wiien at his door denied you'll stand. 

—4 " Open my heart, Lord, enter in, 
Slay every roe, and concjuet sin : 
J now to thee my all resign. 
My body, soul, and all are thine.** 

HYMN 299. 7s. Evening Hymn, 

" JVhy wiU ye die ? House of Israel /" Ezek. X' 

e 1 OINNERS! turn— why will ye die .? 
k3 God, your Maker, asks you why : 
God, who did your being give — 
Made you with himself to live : 
He the fatal cauf*e demands, 
Asks tlie work of his own hands: 
Why, O thankless creatures ! why 
Will ye spurn his love, and die.? 

o 2 Sinners J turn — why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why. 
He who his own life did give, 
That ye might for ever live : 
Will you let him die in vain, 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
Why, O ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight his grace, and die ? 

b ^ Sinners ! turn — why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why : 
He who all your lives hath strove — 
Moved you to embrace his love — 
Will ye not his love teceWe ? 
WiU ye still refuse to Vive } 
W/iK, C) long-sought siiiivets, viYi^ 
Will ye grieve your God and d\ft ^ 
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HYMN 300. 7s. Evening Hymn, [bor*] 

e 1 T ET the beasts their breath resign, 
JLi Strangers to the life divine ; 

Who their God can never know, 

Let their spirit downward go. 
o You for higher ends were born : 

You may all to God return : 

Dwell with him above the sky : 

Why will ye for ever die ? 

e 2 What could your Redeemer do, 
More than he hath done for you ? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood? 
After all his flow of love, 
All his drawings from above. 
Why will ye your Lord deny ? 
Why will ye for ever die ? Wesley'b Col. 

HYMN 30L 7s. Pilgrim, [b or ♦] 

B I OINNER! rouse thee from thy sleep, 
1^3 Wake — and o*er thy folly weep ; 
Raise thy spirit dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Wake from sleep, arise from death, 
See the bright and living path : 
Watchful tread that path ; be wise ; — 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime. 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
Life secure without delay. 

Evil is the mortal day. 

4 Be not blind, and foolish still, 
Called of Jesus, learn his will : 
Jesus calls from death and night, 

Jesus waits to shed his light. Ens. Col 

HYMN 302. S. M. St Thomas, [b] 

The accepted Time, 2 Cor. vi, 2. 
1 "IVTOW is th* accepted time, 
-L 1 Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 



AtAWV> m. 



Shiners invuea w o/ftr»»c. 

1 /^OME, ye sinners, poor and w 
vy Tliis is your accepted hour ; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity.loyei and power; 

He is able, 
He is willing : doubt no more ! 

2 Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 
Lost and ruined by the fall ! 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous — 
Sinners Jesus came to coll. 

3 Let not conscience make you lin 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 

All the fitness He requireth. 
Is to feel the need of Him ; 

This he gives you ; 
*Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

4 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo, your Saviour prostrate lies * 
On the bloody tree behold him, 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

^' It is finished r 
*^*-"*— *• will not this suffice ? 
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HYMN 304. 8, 7 & 4. Calvary. [♦] 

o 1 TTEAR, O sinner ! mercy hails you, 
e JLX Now with sweetest voice she calls; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls : 

Trust in Jesus, 
*Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

o 2 Haste, O sinner ! to the Saviour, — 
Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 
Soon your life will pass away ! 

Haste to Jesus, 
You must perish, if you stay. 

HYMN 305. 12s. New Jerusalem. [♦] 

Free Grace, 

o 1 fXIHE voice of free grace cries, " Escape to the 
JL mountain :" 
For Adam's lost race, Christ hath opened a fountain * 
For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression, 
His blood flows so freely in streams of salvation. 

CHORUS. 

g Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has bought us a pardon, 
We'll praise him again, when we pass over .lordan. 

2 Ye souls that are wounded, to the Saviour repair, 
Now he calls you in mercy — and can you forbear ? 
Though your sins are increased as high as a moun- 
tain, 

His bloocl can remove them — it flows from the foun- 
tain. 

3 Now Jesus, our King, reigns triumphantly glo- 

rious ; 
O'er sin, death, and hell, he is more than victorious . 
With shouting proclaim it— oh trust in his passion, — 
He saves us most freely — oh precious salvation ! 

4 Our Jesus his name nqw proclaims all victorious. 
He reigns over all, and his kingdom is glorious ; 
To Jesus we'll join with the great congregation, 
And triumph, ascribing to him our salvation. 

5 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the 

shore ; 
With harpa in our hands, we'W ipT«la^ Vvnv ^^XMSt^ 
We'll range the sweet plains oil \2fckft \j«sBs- ^'^ ^i**' 
rirer, 
And Bing of salvation for ever and «^»«t. ^^^^^b 



v^uiue, aiia i will give you rest: 
Come, and I will save you all." 

e 2 Jesus, — full of truth and love. 
We thy kindest call obey, 
Faithful let thy mercies prove, 
Take our load of guilt away : 
Weary of this war witlnn, 
Weary of this endless strife. 
Weary of ourselves and sin, 
Weary of a wretched life. 

p 3 Burdened witli a world of grief, 

Burdened with our sinful load, 

Burdened with this unbelief, 

Burdened with the wrath of God, 
o Lo, we come to thee for ease, 

True and gracious as thou art ; 

Now our weary souls release, 

Write forgiveness on our heart. Vili.a«j 

HYMN 307. L. M. Park Street 

** Return unto me,** 
o 1 T> ETURN, O wanderer, return ! 
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HYMN 308. C. M. Dundee, [b] 
Mat. xi, 28. 

1 A LL ye who feel distressed for sin, 
JLjL And fear eternal wo, 

You Christ invites to enter in — 
This hour to Jesus ^o ! 

2 He by his own ahnighty word, 
Will all your fears remove : 

For every wound his precious blood 
A sovereign balm shall prove. 

o 3 His conquering grace shall set you free 
From sin's oppressive chains. 
From Satan's hateful tyranny, 
And everlasting pains. 

b 4 Come, then, ye heavy laden — come ! 

His instant help implore : 
e Millions have found a peaceful home — 
8 There's room for millions more. Pratt's Col. 

HYMN 309. 8 & 7. Sicilian Uyrmu [•] 

A Fountain opened for Sin and Uneleanness» 

g 1 /^OME to Calvary's holy mountain^ 
V> Sinners, ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 
Flows to you, to me, to all. 

e 2 Come, in sorrow and contrition. 
Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 
H2re the guilty, free remission, 
Here the troubled, peace may find. 

3 He that drinks shall live for ever; 
'Tis a soul-renewing flood : 

God is faithful ; — God will never 
Break his covenant in blood. Montgomkrt. 

HYMN 310. L. M. Angels* Hynm. [•] 

** Take not thy Holy Spirit*' &c. Ps. li, 11. 

el CJTAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay, 

1^ Though I have done thee such despite, 
Cast not the sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

—2 Though I have most unfaithful beexi. 
Of all. whoe'er thy grace received. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness sftexk. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness gt\»vf5^<— * 



I «««^AVr %••«• ••... 



Ana raise tnc uy %,nj g., 

Guide me into thy perfect peace, 

And bring me to the promised land. 

HYMN 311. C. M. Canterh 

The Penitent, 

1 T>ROSTRATE, O Jesus, at thy j 
Jl a guilty rebel lies, 

And upwards to the mercy-seat 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe. 

Tears should from both my weeping 
In ceaseless torrents How. 

3 But no such sacrifice 1 plead, 
To expiate my guilt ; 

No tears but those which thou hast si 
No blood but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lori 
And all my sins forgive ; 

Then Justice will approve the word 

''^'•-* i»tJ« *1io a«nn«>r live. 



Select. HYMN 313, 314. 691 

I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust: 
1 will not let thee go. 

g 4 Still sure to me thy promise stands, 
And ever must abide : 
Behold it written on thy hands, 
And graven in thy side. 

6 To this, this only will I cleave : 

Thy word is all my plea : 
That word is truth, and I believe : 
— Have mercy. Lord, on me ! Montgomert. 

HYMN 313. C. M. Funeral Hymn, [b] 

For Pardon, Holiness, and Heaven, 

p 1 DINNERS of Adam's fallen race, 
>3 Sinners by practice too, 
In prayer, O God, we seek thy face. 
In prayer for mercy sue. 

—2 No trembling penitent to Thee 
E'er turned, and was denied : 
Accept, O Lord ! our only plea; 
For us thy Son hath diecl. 

o 3 For Him, thy gifl, thy name we bless : 
To us, for whom He died. 
Through faith impute his righteousness. 
And we are justified. 

-4 Nor rest we here, thou God of love ! 

May we, for whom He died, 
Receive thy Spirit from above, 
And thus be sanctified. 

5 At length made holy, just, forgiven, 

Through Christ who for us died. 
May we, exchanging earth for heaven, 

With Mm be glorified. Alexander's Col. 

"^^ HYMN 314. 7s. Hotham. [•] 

Choosing the Heritage of God's People, 

o 1 T>EOPLE of the living God, 

Jl 1 have sought the world around, 
Faths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Feace and comfort nowhere found. 
Now to you my spirit turns, 
Turns, a fugitive unblessed •, 
Brethren, where your allai \»xeti«, 
C nceive me into rest I 



Social Dedication to i 

s 1 -QEING of beings, God of Ic 
J3 To thee our hearts we rai 
Thy all-sustaining power we pro 
And gladly sing thy praise. 

e 2 Thine, wholly thine, we want 
Our sacrifice receive ; 
Made, and preserved, and saved 
To thee ourselves we give. 

I 3 Come, Holy Ghost! the Savic 
Shed in our hearU abroad ; 
So shall we ever live and move, 
And be with Christ, in God. 



HYMN 316. C. M. j 

" Hinder me not.*' Gen. 

1 XN all my Lord's appointed i 
J_ My journey I'll pursue ; 

«« Hinder me not," ye much-lovi 
For I must go with you. 

2 Through floods and flames, if 
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HYMN 317. L. M. Blendon. [*] 
Following Jesus as the Forerunner, 
o 1 TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
t/ He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him I view. 

—2 The way the holy prophets wei t, 
The way that leads irom banishment; 
The King's highway of holint>ss, 
ril go, for all his paths are peace. 

—3 This is the way I lon^ had sought. 
And mourned because i found it not; 
My grief a burden long had been, 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 

—4 The more I strove against tJieir power, 

1 sinned and stumbled out the more ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Come hither, soul, 1 am the way." 

5 Lo ! glad I come, and tliou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am : 
Nothing but sin I thee can give ; 
Nothing but love shall 1 receive. 

■ 6 Then wilt I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found ; 
I'll point to thv redeeming blood. 
And say, " Behold the way to God." Cennich. 

HYMN 318. C. M. Stephens. [•] 

" Help, Lord:' 

e 1 /^H help us, Lord ! each hour of need 
V-^ Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
£^h hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh help us, through the prayer of faith. 
More firmly to believe ; 

For still the more thy servant hath. 
The more shall he receive. 

3 If, strangers to thy fold, we call, 
Imploring at thy &et, 

The crumbs that from thy table fall, 
'Tis all we dare entreat. 

4 But be it. Lord of mercy, all. 
So thou wilt grant but this ; 

The crumbs thai from thy table f;iAl| 
An light, and life, and bliss. 
Smlmct, 17 



694 HYMN 319, 320. 

5 Oh help us, Jesus ! from on high ; 

We know no help but thee : 
Oh help us 80 to live and die 

As thine in heaven to be. 

HYMN 319. C. M. Woodstock. 

The Fulness of Redemption. 

1 TTOW shall my soul find rest in heav 
XI Th' eternal, blest abode ? 

When, " without holiness, no man 
Shall see the holy God." 

2 Though I have nothing of my own, 
To form that heavenly dress ; 

Jesus has wrought, and gives to me, 
The robe of righteousness. 

o 3 Hear thou, my soul, his teaching voicse ; 
With wise endeavour, still, 
Observe the guiding of his eye, 
And precepts of his will. 

4 Then shall the robe thy Saviour wrough 

The ransom he has given, 
Be made thy title to the rest 

Prepared for saints in heaven. 

HYMN 320. S. M. Watchman. 

Salvation by Grace y from the first to the < 

8 1 /^ RACE ! 'tis a charming sound ; 

VT Harmonious to the ear ! 
u Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

8 2 Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

— 3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour, I meet, 
While pressing on to G^d. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting d^^« \ 
I It jays in heaven the toiptivo«\. vltotft^ 

And well desexvea \lie ^niie. t^ 
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HYMN 321. P. M. Bingham, [b or •] 

Bartimetis. Mark z, 47, 48. 

p 1 "ll/rERCY, O thou Son of David !" 
J.T JL Thus blind Bartimeus prayed ; 

Others by the word are saved, 
o Now to me afford thine aid : 

Many for his crying chid him, 
o But he called the louder still ; 
e Till the gracious Saviour bid him 
o *^ Come and ask me wHat you will. 

e 2 Money was not what he wanted, 
Though by begging used to live ; 
But he asked, and Jesus granted, 
Alms, which none but he could give : 

o *^ Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 
** L^t my eyes behold the day ;" 
Straight he saw, and, won by kindness, 
Followed Jesus in the way. ^ 

■ 3 Oh ! methinks I hear him praising, 
Publishingr to all around ; 

Friend, is not my case amazing? 
** What a Saviour I have found : 
** Oh ! that all the blind but knew him; 
** And would be advised by me ! 
** Surely would they hasten to him, 
** He would cause them all to see." Nkwtor 

HYMN 322. C. M. Wanoick. [•] 

" Herein is IjoveJ*^ 1 John iv, 10. 

■ 1 "^7"^ saints, assist me in my song— 

Jl Let all your passions move : 
To Jesus all the notes belong — 
1 sincr redeeniincr love. 

e 2 Around the circle of his friends. 
His tender passions move : 
And while he lived, his constant theme 
o Was still redeeming love. 

p 3 Gently he raised his sacred hands. 
Before his last remove : 
And the last whispers of his tongue 
Sighed forth redeeming love. --^ 

4 Through life's wide waste, wMH^eary feet| 

}n darkness I may rove *, ^^«;' 
Bui never can my heart forge! • ^>. 
Redeemingf dying love. 
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—5 Oh that before his sacred tlirone, 
I all its sweets may prove : 
Still as my pleasures rise, my song 

Shall be redeeinina love. Col; 

HYMN 323. C. M. Stamford, [• 

Luke XV, 10. 

p 1 /^ Fi, how divine, how sweet the joy, 
\^ When but one sinner turns, 
And with an humble, broken heart. 
His sins and errors mourns ! 

8 2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 
In songs their tongues employ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
And heaven is filled with joy. 

o 3 Well pleased the Father sees and heara 
The conscious sinner's moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 
And claims him for his own. 

8 4 Nor angels can their joys contain, 
But kindle with new fire: 
" The sinner lost is found," they sing. 

And strike the sounding lyre. Neki 

HYMN 324. C. M. Abridge. [•] 

8 1 r\ HAPPY soul that lives on high, 
V^ While men lie grov'ling here ! 
His hopes are fixed above the sky. 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stingi, 

While grace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 

Are hidden and divine. 

f 3 He waits in secret on his God, 

His (rod in secret sees ; 
s Let earth be allin arms abroad. 

He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 
Beyond this world of time, 

Where neither eyes nor ears have been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 

5 He wants no |iomp nor royal throne, 
To raise his ftgiire here, 

.dontent and pleaaed to Vive iVoiue, 
Till Christ his life &ppe«x. 
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HYMN 325. C. M. Lanesboro\ [*J 

The Fear of God. 
o 1 rpiHRICE happy souls, who, bom of heaven, 

JL While yet they sojourn here, 
e Humbly begip their days with God, 
And spend them in his fear. 

2 So may our eyes with holy zeal 

Prevent the dawning day ; 
And turn the sacred pages o*er. 

And praise thy name and pray. 

e.3 Midst hourly cares may' love present 
Its incense to thy throne ; 
And, while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

4 At night we lean our weary heads 
On thy paternal breast ; 

And, safely folded in thine arms, 
Resign our powers to rest. 

o 5 In solid, pure delights, like these. 
Let all my days be past ; 
Nor shall I then impatient wish, 

Nor shall I fear the last. Dcoprtdoi. 

HYMN 326. C. M. Broomsgrove. l*J~" 

Christian Love. 

p 1 TTOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
XJL When those who love the Lord, 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word ; — 

^-2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 
And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrows flow from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ; — 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Our wishes all above, 
£ach can his brother's failings hide. 

And show a brother's love. 

b 4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
Through every bosom flow ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 

And he's an heir of heaven, who &xkdA 
His boaom glow with love. Si^^s* 



3 Let envy aii2 ill will 
Be banished Tar away ; 

And all in Christian bonds unite. 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 

Where no discordant sounds are hear 
But all is peace and love. 



HYMN 328. C. M. Archa 

TAs Unity of the Spirit in ike Bond 

g 1 nriHE earth, the ocean, and the i 
X To form one world agree ; 
Where all that walk, or swim, or fly, 
Compose one family. 
—2 God in creation thus displays 
His wisdom and his might, 
While all his works with all his wayi 
Harmoniously unite. 

D 3 In one fraternal bond of love, 
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or every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinetions vanish here ; 

To-day, the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and his flock aiinear 

One Shepherd and one folu. 

p 3 Toil, trial, sufTVing^ still await 
On earth the pilg^ritn's throng ; 
Tet learn we, in our low estate, 
The church triumphant's song. 

fl 4 Worthy the Lamb for sinnep slaia, 
Cry the redeemed above, 
Blessing and honour to otitain. 
And everlasting iove. 

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we ring, 

Who died our souls to save : 
Henceforth, O Death ! where is thy sting ? 

Thy victory, O Grave? 

€ Then, hallelujah ! power and praise 

To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise. 

Renew the strain in heaven. Montgowkrt. 

HYMN 330. S. M. Shirland. [•] 

ViUd Union to Christ in RegenertUimt. 

e 1 TXEAR Saviour, we are thine 
JLr By everlasting bonds ; 
Our names, our hearts, we would resign ; 
Our souls are in thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave, 
With ever-growing zeal ; 
If millions tempt us Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail. 

o 3 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form us to thy image bright, 
That we thy paths may tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide 
From these abodes of clav ; 

But love shall keep us near tny side 
Through all tne gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Whv should we doubt and feax^ 

If be in heaven hath fixed Viia \)i;isoiM| 

Hell iix his memhera tbete. I>wi»iM»«r 



3 Shall aught be^uHe us on the re 
When we are walking back to Go 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is but going home. 

g 4 Welcome y sweet hour of full dis 
That sets our longing souls at lar| 
Unbinds our chains, oreaks up oui 
And gives us with our God to dw 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his 1 
Is tlie full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven belo 

HYMN 332. 7s. Hotha 

Forsaking aUfor Chr 

p 1 XESUS, I my cross have take 
^ t/ All to leave, and follow the 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt \h 
Perish every fond ambition. 
All Tve sougrht, or hoped, or kno' 
Tet how rich is my condition ! 
God and heaven are still my own 

o 2 Soul, then know thy full salvat 
T»- » :« „„A «,«,. *„A /.•«« 



Select. HYMN 333— 3;55. 701 



Soon shall close thy eartJily mission, 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 

Hope shall change to glad fruition^ 

Faitli to sight, and prayer to praise. Movtoomcrt. 

HYMN 333. 7s. Pilgrim. [bor»] 

IVeleoming tite Cross, 

z 1 'r I lis my happiness below, 

JL Not to love without the crocs ; 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Trials make the promise sweet, 
Trials ^ive new life to prayer ; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me tliere. Cowpek- 

HYMN 334. L. M. Bremiford. [b] 

The influence of the World deplored, 

i 1 /^H ! from the world's rile slavery^ 
\J Almighty Saviour, set me free , 
And as my treasure is above, 
Be there my thoughts and there my love. 

p 2 But ofl, alas ! too well 1 know. 
My thoughts, my love, are fixed below ; 
In every lifeless prayer I find 
The heart unmoved, the absent mind. 

3 Oh ! what that frozen heart can move. 
Which melts not at a Saviour's love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise. 
Which will not sing the Saviour's praise ? 

4 Lord, draw my best affections hence. 
Above this world of sin and sense ; 

■ Cause them to soar beyond the skies, 
And rest not, till to thee they rise. Cotterill. 

HYMN 335. C. M. Canterbury, [b] 
The Potoer of Fmitk, 
% 1 jyiAITH addfl new charms to e«x^}a2L^ \jim* 

J. And saves us from its aoELasea \ 
ItM aid in every duty brings, 
And sefleoM all aiur cares ^ 



And bids ua seek our portion there, 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 



HYMN 336. 7s & 6s. Marga 

Looking forward. 
P 1 17 ROM every earthly pleasure, 
32 From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure. 

That soon will fade and die j 
No longer these desiring. 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 
2 From every piercing sorrow 
That heaves our breast to-day, 

Or threatens us to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away : 
f On wings of faith ascending, 
We see the land of light. 
And feel our sorrows ending 
In infinite delight. 
p 3 What though we are but stranger* 
And sojourners below ; 
And countless snares and dangers 

RiirrnnnH thp nath we 0*0 : 
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o 2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the faUiers trod : 
They are nappy now, — and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

a 3 Shout, ye ransomed flock, and bleit * 
Ye t)n Jesus' throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

g 4 Fear not, brethren ! joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, God s only Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

p 5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
o Gladly leaving all below : 

Only thou our Leader be , 

And we still will follow thee. CsififiCK. 

HYMN~338. L. M. Eaton. [•] 

Heb. ziii, 14. 

el" XTT'E'VE no abiding city here"— 
e V ▼ This may distress the worldly mind; 

o But should not cost the saint a teaf, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 

e 2 " We've no abiding city here"— ■ 
e Sad truth, were this to be our home : 
o But let this thought our spirits cheei, 
"We seek a city yet to come." 

3 " We've no abiding city here" — 
Then let us live as pilgrims do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let us haste from all below. 

c 4 " We've no abiding city here"— 
g We seek a city out of sight } 

Z'lon its name — the Lord is there, 

It shines with everlasting light. Kkzxt 

HYMN 339. CM. St Ann's. [•] 

Sincerity and TrtUh, 
6 1 X £T those who bear the Christian name*. 
JLi Their holy vows fulfill : 
The saints, the followers of the Lamb, 

Are men of honour still. 
2 True to the solemn oaths they take, 

Though to their hurt they sweax, 
CfontUnt and mat to all they sp^ak, 
Tor God and an^^elg hear 
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3 Sti]l with their lips their hearts agree. 
Nor flattering words devise ; 

They know the God of truth con aee 
Through every false disguise. 

4 They hate th' appearance of a lie. 
In all ttie shapes it wears, 

Finn to their truth ; and when they die, 
Eternal life is theirs. W 

HYMN 340. C. M. Dedham. [b] 

IVatchfu/ness. 

1 /^ FOR a principle within 
\J Of jealous, godly fear ; 

A sensibility to sin, 
A pain to feel it near ; 

2 O for the first approach to feel 
Of pride, or fond desire ; 

To catch the wandering of my will, 
And quench the kindling fire. 

3 From Thee that I no more may port. 
No nH)re thy goodness grieve, 

The filial awe, tlie fleshly heart, 
The tender conscience, give. 

4 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conscience make ! 

Awake my soul when sin is nigh. 

And keep it still awake. C. Wc 

HYMN 341. 8 & 7. Bavaria. [• 
Tlie toatchful Servants. 

e 1 T7^ ARTHLY ioys no longer please us, 
JLi Here would we renounce them all, 
Seek our only rest in Jesus — 
Him our Liord and Master call 
■ Faith, our lansroid spirits cheering, 
Points to brighter worlds above, 
Bids us look for his appearing — 
Bids us triumph in his love. 

8 May our lights be always burning, 

And our loms be ^rded round, 
Waiting for our Lord's returning— 
Lonffingr for the welcome sound ! 
Thus uw Christian life adorning, 
Ner^r will we be atmd*, 
Should he come at night ov tnoTKkn^i-a- 
£arly dawn or eyening t^bate* ^^«*« 
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HYMN 342. S. M. Watchman. [• or b] 

e 1 A CHARGE to Keep I have, 

J\. A Grod to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save. 
And fit it for the sky ; 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill ; 

O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give ! 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself rely ! 

Assured if I my trust betray, 

I shall for ever die. Wbh>BT. 

HYMN 343. S. M. Olmutz. [^] 

JVatch and pray. Matt, zzvi, 41. 

p 1 "IVTY soul, be on thv guard, — 
J.TJL Ten thousand foes arise : 
And hosts of sins are pressing hard. 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh * watch, and fight, and pray, 
The battle ne'er give o'er j 

Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor once at ease sit down : 

The arduous work will not be done. 

Till thou hast got thy crown. Heath. 

HYMN 344. C. M. Windsor, [b] 

Indwelling Sin lamented. 

p 1 XT71TH tears of anguish I lament, 
▼ T Here at thy feet, my Grod, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure there was ne'er a heart so buei 

So false as mine has been, 
8o faitliless to its promises, 

8o prone to every sin. 

S My reason tells me thy commi&dA 
Are holy, just, and true, 
Smlmct. 18 



These stru^glings in my breast f 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest ? 

HYMN 345. 7s. Calvary. 

1 "D Y tliy Spirit, Lord, reprove, 
13 All my inmost sins reveal. 

Sins against thy tight and love 
Let me see, and let me feel ; 
Sins that crucified my Lord, 
Sins against thy precious blood. 

2 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep, 
Make me restless to return ; 

Bid me look on thee, and weep, 

Bitterly, as Peter, mourn ; — 

Till I say, by grace restored, 

'* Now, thou know'st I love thee. Lord.' 

3 O remember me for good, 
Passing through the mortal vale ; 
Show me the atoning blood. 
When my strength and spirit fail; 
Give my fainting soul to see 

Jesus crucified for me. Wsi 

XIVTUTM o<ifi T -n HiT ctA rr.7 
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HYMN 347. C. M. Funetal ilymn. [b] 

The ContriU Heart 

1 fTlHE Lord will happiness diyine 

JL On contrite hearts bestow : 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart, or no ? 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in yain. 
Insensible as steel ; 

If aught is felt, 'tis only pain 

To find I cannot feel. 
-3 I sometimes think myself inclined 

To love thee, if 1 could ; 
But often feel another mind 

Averse to all that's good. 
-4 My best desires are faint and few $ 

Fain would I strive for more ; 
But, when 1 cry, " My strength renew," 

Seem weaker than before. 
-5 Thy saints are comforted, I know. 

And love the house of prayer ; 
I therefore go where others go, 

But find no comfort there. 
6 Oh ! make this heart rejoice or acbe$ 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if it be not broken, break,-* 

A nd heal it. if it be. CowpiE. 

HYMN 348. C. M. Polatid. [b] 

For a Contrite Heart. 

1 ^^ FOR that tenderness of heart, 
\J Which bows before the Lorxi > 

Acknowledging how just thou art, 
And trembling at thy word. 

2 O for those humble, contrite tears, 
Which from repentance flow ; 

That consciousness of guilt, which fears 
The long-suspended blow. 

3 Saviour, to me, in pity, give 
The sensible distress; 

The pledge thou wilt at last receive. 
And bid me die in peac«* ; — 
; 4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove. 

Before the evil come *, 
Mr spirit hide with saints above, 
kjr body in the tomb. C.^«»"^' 



The folly of my doubts auu .w^.. 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart, 
And blush that I should ever be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 

3 Oy let me, then, at length be taught 
(What J am still so slow to Icarn) 
That God is Love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat ! 
But, when my faith is sharply tried, 
I find myself a learner yet, — 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues the disobedient will, 
Drives doubt and discontent away. 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive. 
As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou therefore all tlie praise reoeive ; 
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine. 



HYMN 350. L. P. M. .Sif. Hek 

Fervent Vows and Petitions. 
"""^^"PV will 1 love, my strength an 



1 
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I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 

4 Give to mv eyea refreshing tears ; 
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires; 
Give to i^y soul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven's host inspires; 
That all my powers, witli all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

— 5 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown i 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ! 
Thee will I love, though all may frown, 
And thorns and hriers perplex my road ; 
Yea, when my^ flesh and heart decay, 
Thee shall 1 love in endless day. Moravian. 

HYMN 35L L. M. Nazareth, [b or •] 

A Good Conscience. 
p 1 C[W£ET peace of conscience, heavenly guest! 
1^ Come, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
Dispel my doubts, my. fears control; 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

o 2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere ; 
Come, make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine. 
Oh ! make these sacred pleasures mine ! 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And send the tokens of thy love. 

i 4 Then should my eyes, without a tear, 
See death, with all its terrors, near : 
My heart should then in death rejoice, 
And raptures tune my faltering voice. 

g 5 Nay, should the frame of nature fall, 
And flames surround this earthly ball ; 
Ev'n then, my soul without dismay 
The mighty ruin would survey. 

« 6 Yes, for beyond these lower skies 
New worlds salute my longing eyes ; 
Blest worlds ! where peace her throne maintains, 
And everlasting glory reigns. Heginbotham. 

HYMN 352. CM. Lanesboro\ ^^x*\ 

The Re4piest, 

1 J^ATHER, whate'er of eartVOy \A\%a 
X^ Tbjr sovereign will denies. 



And 



crown my journey s euu. 



HYMN 353. 8 & 7. 8m 

' Yea, though I walk through the Vol 
of Death, 1 will fear no jBriZ." 

p 1 1^ ENTLY, Lord, O gently h 

vX Thronffh this gloomy vale 

Through the changes thou'st deci 

Till our lost ^reat change appei 

■ O refresh us with thy blessing, 

O refresh us with thy grace, 
May thy mercies, never ceasing, 
Fit us for thy dwelling-place. 

p 2 When temptation's darts assail 
When in devious paths we stn 
Let thy goodness never fail us. 
Lead us in tliy perfect way. 

■ O refresh us with thy ble 

p 3 In the hour of pain and anguii 
T« *i,o hnnr when death draws 
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HYMN 354. L. M. Dresden, [b] 

Submission. 

p 1 "YTTAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ! 
V T Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring tnought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

e 2 He in the thickest darkness dwells. 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But though his methods arc unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas. 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat : 

And 'midst the terrors of his rod. 

Trust in a wise and gracious God. Bbddomb. 

- ■ — " 

HYMN 355. C. M. Dundee. [• or b] 

Resignation. 

1 nVFAT I remember. Lord, to thee, 
_LTJ_ Whatever I have I owe ; 

And back, in gratitude, from me, 
May all thy bounties flow. 

2 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed, 
When used as talents lent ; 

Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

3 And though thy wisdom takes away, 
Shall I arraign thy will ? 

o No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious still." 

4 A pilgrim through the earth I roaniy 
Of nothing long possessed, 

And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 

5 Write but my name upon the roll 
Of thy redeemed above *, 

Then, heart, and mind, and Btcenf^, vci^ «n^> 
ru love tbee few thy lovo. li^iRt%«*««K* 



▼ ▼ And days are uunL, auu AAic«a«ui ■». 
On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 
He sees my wants, allays my fears, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

—2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way, 
To fly the ^ood I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do. 
Still he who felt temptation's power 
Shall guard me in that dangerous houif. 

— ^ When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend| 
Which covers all Uiat was a friend ; 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me — for a little while, — 
Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed, 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

—4 And O, when I have safely past 
Through everv conflict — but the last, 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

TJviuTvr Q!;7 ft 7 ^. 4. Tamwort 
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3 In the sacred page recorded 

Thus his wora securely stands ; 
* Fear not, I'm in trouble near thee, 

' Nought shall pluck you from my hands :' 
Sweet amiction, . 

Every word my love demands. S. Pbarcb. 

HYMN 358. L. P. M. St. Helm's, [b] 

Prayer for Divine Consolation, 

p 1 Tj^ATHER of mercieH, God of love, 

Jl O ! hear a humble suppliant's cry; 
o Bend from thy lofly seat above, 
g Thy throne of glorious majesty : 

O ae'ign to listen to my voice, 

And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

2 I urge no merits of my own, 
No worth to claim thy gracious smile ; 
And when I bow before thy throne, 
Dare to converse with God awhile, 
Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea, 
Dearest and sweetest name to me ! 

p 3 Father of mercies, God of love. 
Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry > 
Bend from tliy lofly seat above, 

g Thy throne of glorious majesty : 

One pardoning word can make me whole, 

And sootlie the anguish of my soul. RArrLSi 

HYMN 359. C. M. Funeral Hymn, [b] 
Think upon Me. Neh. y, 19. 

p 1 f\ THOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
V-F I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all mv trials, conflicts, woes. 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

2 When groaning, on my burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily : 

My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
in love, remember me. 

3 If on my face, for thy dear name. 
Shame and reproaches be ; 

• 111 hail reproach, and welcome 
If thou remember me. 



HYMIN wu. c 

In deep Affliction, 

1 LiULL of trembling expectation, 

Jl Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Miffhty God of my salvation, 

Ith^ timely aid implore : 
SufTering Son of Man, be near me. 

All my sutferinjPs to sustain, 
Hy thy sorer grieta to cheer me, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

-2 By thy most severe temptation. 

In that dark, Satanic hour ; 
By thy last mysterious pnssion, 

Screen me from the adverse power; 
By thy fainting in the garden, 

By thy bloody sweat, 1 pray, 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 

Take my sins and fears away. 

3 By the travail of thy spirit, 

By thine outcry on the tree. 
By thine agonizing merit. 

In my pangs remember me ! 
By thy death I thee conjure, 

A weak, dying soul befriend ; 
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3 It is that heaven-born faith surveyt 

The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raisei 

And lose herselT in sight. 

—4 It is that hope with ardor glows. 
To see him face to face, 
Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that harassed conscience feels 

The pang^s of struggling sin ; 
And sees, though far, the hand that heals, 

And ends the strife within. 

8 6 O let me wing my hallowed flight 
From earth-born wo and care. 
And soar above these clouds of night, 

My Saviour's bliss to share ! NoxL 

HYMN 362. C. M. Abridge. [•] 

Gospel Comforts. 

p 1 "YJ^n^HEN languor and disease invade 
▼ T This trembling house of clay, 
*Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away. 

e 2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above. 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest. 
Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace. 
For all things to depend. 

4 Sweet in the confldence of faith. 
To trust his Arm decrees ; 

Sweet to he passive in his hands. 
And know no will but his. 

5 If such the sweetness of the streams. 
What must the fountain be. 

Where saints and angels draw their bliss 

Immediately from thee ? Topladt. 

HYMN 363. S. M. Olmutx. V*\ 

o 1 "y^OUR harps, ye trembWng cavnXa^ 
X Down from the wiUoYr« take % 



4 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee ! 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lort 
Shall thy salvation see. 



HYMN 364. P. M. Hi 

The Cross the Way to the 

1 T OOK up to yonder world, 

I I See myriads round the thi 
Each bears a golden harp, 

And wears a sacred crown : 
With zeal they strike | And i 
The sacred lyre, | Theu 

2 Believing in his Name, 
They in his footsteps trod; 

His righteousness their hope. 
Their only plea his blood ; 
Lo, now they reign I Beh( 

With him above, | And 



. ^^ «»••««>%«••«« 
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2 Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the sliame : 
From all their labors now tliey rest, 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death, deplore : 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

4 They see tlieir Saviour face to face, 
And smg the triumphs of his ^race : 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 

o To him their loud hosaunas raise. — 

■ 5 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Throug^h endless years to live and reign ! 
Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood, 
And made us kings and priests to God ! 

HYMN 366 7s. Evening Hi/mn. [•] 

The Redeemed in Heaven, 

1 "YyH7"HAT are these in bright array, 

W This innumerable throng, 
Round the altar nigiit and day, 
Hymning one triumphant song : 
'* Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 
Blessing, honour, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 
New dominion, every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod, 
These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
Sealed, witli his almighty name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might, 
More Uian conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead : 

Joy and gladness banish sighs, 

Perfect love dispels all fears, 

And forever from their eyes, 

Chd shall wipe away tlie lean. 'Nlowt^«^'«»2t 

SELECT. 19 
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In rich profusion spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds tlie path 
And dear companions sing. 

4 See Salem's golden spires, 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals 
Far sparkle through the skies. 

5 All honour to his name, 
Who marks the shining way ; 

To him, who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 

DoDi 

HYMN 368. S. M. SL 'j 

The Christianas Warfa 

1 OOLDIERS of Christ, arise 
O And put your armour on, 

Stror^ in the strength which God 
Through his eternal Son ; 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his misrhtv power. 
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6 Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his soldiers, '' Come^* 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 

And take the conquerors home. C. Wbslkt 

HYMN 369. C. P. M. Rapture. [*]"" 

The heat' fie Vision. 
1 /^OME on, my partners in distress, 

V^ Companions through the wilderness 

Who still your bodies feel ; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears. 
And look beyond this vale of tears. 

To that celestial hill. 

8 2 Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Look forward to that heavenly place. 

The saints* secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise. 
And force your passage to the skies. 

And scale the mount of God. 

p 3 We sutFer with our Master here — 
8 But shall before his face appear. 
And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is sure ; 
And all that to the end endure 
The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 The great mysterious Deity, 
We soon with open face shall see : 

The beatific sight 
n Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with praisei 
And wide diffuse the golden blaze 
Of everlasting light. 

5 The Father shining on his throne, 
The glorious co-eternal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven, 
o Conspire our rapture to complete ; 

And lo ! we fall before his feet, 
e And silence heightens heaven. 

d 6 In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain the cross. 

And at thy footstool fall ; 
Till thou our hidden life reveal. 
Till thou our ravished spirits fill, 
o And God be all in all ! C. Wi.%i.i>t> 

HYMN 370. C. M. Braji. \:|^\ 

The near Approach of Saloallaa. 
s 1 SERVANTS of God, awake \ wS»ft\ 



•"To out admiring ^^;'' ^ yo,: 
A Ye wheels of nature, spee" y 

S^-UTeart^ d soul and - 
Above a\l ^^^IrKis holy t 

From nis o^ ^^^^^ jy 

■^» *"rd :i;g o ra'ven our 

Our »>y"'»».l:!,Tn?„„rtal 
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2 Hear the heathens' sad complaining, 

Christians ! h6ar their dying cry . 
And, the love of Christ constraining, 

Haste to help them, ere they die. Gawccd. 

HYMN 373. 8, 7 & 4. TamwoHh. [•] 

Prayer for the Heathen^. 
p 1 /^'£R the realms of pagan darkness, 
\J Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people, 
Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 

Darkness brooding — 
On the face of all th^ earth. 

2 Light of them who sit in error ! 

Rise and shine, thy blessings bring; 
Ldght, to lighten all the Gentiles ! 
Rise with healing in thy wing . 

To thy brightness — 
Let all kings and nations come. 

— 3 Let the heathen, now adoring 
Idol-gods of wood and stone, 
Come, and, worshipping before Him, 
Serve the living God alone. 

Let thy glory — 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 

4 Thou ! to whom all power is given, 
Speak the word ! at thy command, 
Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name irom land to land : 

Lord ! be with them— ^ 
Always, till time's latest end ! 

HYMN 374. L. M. Angels' Hymn, [b or •] 

The Gathering of the Gentiles. 

o 1 rilHE heathen perish : day by day, 

JL Thousands on thousands pass away * 
O Christians ! to their rescue fly. 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 

—2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely^ givey 
Yea, life itself, that they may live ; 
What hath your Saviour done for ytm f 
And what for him will ye not do ? 

II 3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, ^o forth,- 
Call in the sonih^ wake up me. noi\k )■ 
Of every clime, from sun to sun, 
GMtber God'g children into one. 'Mlo*t««^^^«* 
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p 2 What though the spic^ breezes 

Blow soft o er Ceylon s isle. 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

I'he gifls of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

—3 Shall we, whose souls are lighte 
With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 
■ Salvation ! O Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Wail, wafl, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 

Till o er our ransomed nature. 
The Lamb for sinners slain. 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 

I« UKaa i*o4nrnH f^ reiflrn. 
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3 Speak ! and the world shall hear Uiy voicd| 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice : 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night. 
And bid all nations hall the light. 

HYMN 377. P. M. Haddam. [•] 

Increase of the Church. 

g' 1 13 ISE, gracious God ! and shine 

JIV In aH thy savingr might : t 

And prosper each des!gn, 
To spread thy glorious light : 

Let healing streams of mercy flow, 

That all the earth thy truth may know. 

u 2 Put forth thy glorious power ! 
The nations then will see, 
And earth present her store 
In converts born of thee : 
God, our own God, his church will bless, 
And earth shall yield her full increase. 

HYMN 378. C. M. Westmoreland. [•] 

Prayer for the Reign of Christ, 

g 1 XESUS, Immortal King, arise ! 
■ t^ Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 

n 9 Ride fqrth, victorious Conqueror, ride, 
Till all thy foes submit, 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet ! 

3 Send forth thy word, and le^ it fly, 

This spacious earth around ; 
Till ereiy soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound ! 

Oh may the great Redeemer's name 
Through every clime be known * 
And heathen gods, like Dagon, fkll, 
And Jesus reign alone. 

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

May Jesus be adored I 
And earth, with all her miUionfi i^ouX.* 
Hotuuuum to the Lord. Y^Jkrrt'% ^^^^ 



With great success to crown 
The preaching of thy word : 
That heathen lands may own thy b' 
And cast their idol-gods away. 

—3 Then shall thy kingdom come 
Amonff our fallen race, 
And the whole earth become 
The temple of thy grace ; 
Whence pure devotion shall ascend 
And songs of praise, till time shall 



HYMN 380. H. M. Dar 

Prayer for the Conversion ofth 

1 SOVEREIGN of worlds abo 

^ And Lord of all below, 
Thy faithfulness and love, 
Thy power and mercy show : 



Fulfil thy word, 
Thy Spirit give ; 



Let heathen 
And praise i 
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2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word : 
Give power and unction from above. 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

»-3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion, order, in thy path ; 
o Souls without strength, inspire with might. 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath ! 
—4 Baptize the nations ! far and nigh, 

The triumphs of the cross record ; 

The name of Jesus glorify, 

Ti)l every kindred call him Lord 

5 God from eternity hath willed — 

" All flesh shall my salvation see i" 

So be the Father's love fulfilled, 

The Saviour's sufferings crowned by thee ! 

MuNTGOMERT. 

HYMN 382. C. M. Broomsgrove. [*] 

To Uie Holy Spirit. 

— ^1 C[ PIRIT of power and might, behold 
>3 A world by sin destroyed : 
Creator Spirit, as of old. 
Move on the formless void. 

g 2 Give thou the word : that healing sound 
Shall nuell tlie deadly strife, 
And eartn arain, like Lden crowned, 
Brintir form the Tree of Life. 

■ 3 If sang the morning stars for joy. 
When nature rose to view. 
What strains will an^el-harps employ, 
When thou shalt all renew ! 

HYMN 383. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [♦] 

1 '\]l7'HO, but thou, almightv Spirit, 

T f Can the heathen world reclaim ^ 
Men may preach, but till thou favour, 
Pa^ns will be still the same. 

Mighty Spirit ! 
Witness to the Saviour's name. 

2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets. 
Glorious light in latter days : 

Come and bless bewildered nations, 
Change our prayers and tears to pTVAse. 
Promised Spirit ! 
Round the world diffuse thy Tsys. 



O Armed with thy Spirit s po' 
Ten thousands shall confess its sv 
And bless the saving hour ! 

2 Beneath the influence of thy gi 
The barren waste shall rise : 

With sudden green and fruits arr 
A blooming paradise. 

3 Peace, with her olive crown, sh 
Her wings from shore to shore 

The nations of the earth shall hei 
The sound of war no more. 

4 Lord ! for those days we wait : 
Are in thy word foretold : 

Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bi 
This promised age of gold. 

o 5 Amen ! with joy divine, let ea 
Unnumbered myriads cry ! 
Amen ! with joy divine, let heav 
Unnumbered choirs reply. 

HYMN 385. 8, 7, & 4. ! 
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3 Enemies no more Bhall trouble, 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed : 
** For thy shame thou shall have double," 

in thy Maker's favour blessed : 
All thy conflicts — 

Dnd in one eternal rest. Kelly. 



HYMN 386. C. M. Christmas. [♦] 

Restoration of Israel, 

B 1 "pVAUGHTERofZion! from the dust 
J-^ Exalt thy fallen head , 
A^^in in thy Redeemer trust ; 
He calls thee from the dead. 

B 2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
Thv beautiful array : 
The clay of freedom dawns at length, 
The Lord's appointed day. 

—3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 
And send thy heralds forth : 
Say to the south, " Give up thy charge, 
And keep not back, O north.'* 

• 4 They come, they come — thine exiled bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands. 

And hasten to their home. MoNTooMERr. 

HYMN 387. 8, 7, & 4. Tamworth. [♦] 

Spread of the Gospel. 

1 "^^ES ! we trust the day is breaking ; 

X. Joyful times are near at hand ; 
Crod — the mighty God is speaking 
"By his Word, in every land; 

When he chooses, 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring, 
While he enters like a flood, 

Grod, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad : 

Every language 
Soon shaJ] teii the love of God. 

3 Ood pfJacohf high, and gloriouR, 
I^t thy peoole see thv hand • 



" ' U AnTrkfsTthytiandB on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And boast salvation mgh. 
Cheerful in God, 
Arise and shine, 
While rays divine 
Stream all abroad. 
_j2 He ffilds thy mourning face 
"^ Witt beams that cannot lade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thy head. 
The nations round 
Thy form shall view, 
With lustre new 
Divi)iely crowned. 

u 3 In honour to his name. 
Reflect that sacred light , 
And loud that grace proclaim, 
Which makes Siy darkness bright: 

Pursue his praise, 

Till sovereign love 

In worlds above 

The glory raise. 

4 There on his holy hil\ 
A brighter sun shall rise, 
And with his radiance fill 
Those lairer, purer skies; 
"^ ovn M. ^A Kia throne. 
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To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 

—2 He comes, with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To ^ive them songs for sighing, 

Tneir darkness turn to fight, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying. 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom stiii increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The mountain-dews shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown. 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourishi 

And shade like Lebanon. 

4 O'er every foe victorious. 

He on his tlirone shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blcst : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is — Love. Mi^irraoMFiir 

HYMN 390. 7s. Pilgrim. [*] " 

Jesus sha'l reign, 

^ 1 XT ARK ! the Song of Jubilee, 

XJ. Loud — as mighty thunders roar : 
Or the fulness of the sc»a. 
When it breaks upon the shore — 

2 Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 
God Omnipotent, shall reign : 
Hallelujah ! lot the word 
£cho round the earth and main. 

3 Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound, 
From' the centre to the skies, 
Wakes, above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies ! 

4 See Jehovah*s banners furled, 
Sheathed his sword I He speaks— ^taft ^0&»^ 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are Uie kin^om of his Son. 



XL 1 ^111 V7, lor lue uiesi xveuee 

i3 Through distant lands h 

And sinners, freed from endles 

Own him their Saviour and tht 

^-2 His sons and daughters from 
Daily at Zion's gates arrive ; 
Those who were dead in sin be 
By sovereign grace are made a 

u 3 Oh may his conquests still ir 
And every foe his arm subdue 
While angels celebrate his prai 
And saints his glowing glories 

4 Loud hallelujahs to the Lam 
From all below and all above ; 
In lofly sonffs exalt his name. 
In songs as lasting as his love. 

HYMN 392. 7s. A 

Jesus reigns 

■ 1 '¥T7'AKE the song of iubil 

11 Let it echo o er the se 

Now is come the promised hou 
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o Go, proclaim among the nations 
Joyful news of heavenly birth : 

Bear the tidings — 
Of the Saviour's matchless worth ! 

2 When exposed to fears and dangers, 

Jesus will his own defend ; 
Borne afar midst foes and strangers, 

Jesus will appear your Friend ; 
And his presence — 

Shall be with you to the end. Kellt. 

HYMN 394. 7 & 6. Romaine. [♦] 

1 fy OLL on, thou mighty ocean ! 
JIV And as thy billows flow. 

Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales ! and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 

And death's black shade, no more. 

2 O thou Eternal Ruler ! 
Who boldest in thine arm 

The tempests of the ocean, 

Protect them from all harm ! 
Thy presence e*er be with them, 

wherever they may be ; 
Though far from us who lov^^m, 

Still let them be with thee. 

HYMN 395. 7s. Pilgrim. [*] 

n 1 /^ O ! ye messengers of God, 

VX Like the beams of morning, fly ; 
Take the wonder-working rod. 
Wave the Banner-Cross on high ! 

2 Where th' aspirant minaret 
Gleams alona the morning skies, 
Wave it till the crescent set. 
And the ** Star of Jacob" rise. 

«-3 Go ! to many a tropic isle, 
In the bosom of the deep, 
Where the skies for ever smile. 
And th' oppressed forever weep * 

—4 O'er the negro's night of care 
Pour the living iight of heaven *, 
Chase away the fiead despaix, 

£la aim honti fe% hA fXriviif An \ 



VlSllCVCijr ow«. M..^ 

Preach the cross of Christ to all — 
Jesus* love is full and free. 

HYMN 396. 8, 7, & 4. Tanui 

* Farewell to Missionaries. 
B 1 /^ O, ye heralds of salvation, 

\IW Go, proclaim redeemingr blood 
. Publish to that barbarous nation, 
Peace and pardon from our God ; 

Tell tlie heathen, 
None but Christ can do them good. 

—2 While the gospel trump you*re soun 
May the Spirit seal the word, 
And, through sovereign grace abound 
Heathen T>ow and own the Lord ; 

Idols leaving, 
God alone shall Le adored. 

—3 Distant though our souls are blendi 
Still our hearts are warm and true j 
In our prayers ta fa|ftiven ascending, 
Brethren — we'llremember you; 

Heaven preserve you, 
Safely all your journey through. 

4 When your mission here is finished 
And your work on earth is done, 

May your souls, by grace replenishei 
Find acceptance through the Son ; 
Thence admitted. 
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Friends, connexions, happy country ! 
Can I bid you all farewell ? 

Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

2 Home ! thy joys are passingr lovely ; 
Joys no stranger-heart can tell ! 

Happy home ! 'tis sure I love thee ! 
(5an I— can I say — Farewell ? 

Can I leave thee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days «nd Sabbath-bell, 

d Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure ! 
Can 1 say a last farewell ? 

Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 
■ 4 Yes ! I hasten from you gladly. 
From the scenes I love so well ! 
Far away, ye billows, bear me ; 
Lovely native land, farewell ! 

Pleased I leave thee. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

5 In the deserts let me labour, 
On the mountains let me tell, 

flow he died — the blessed Saviour*-* 
To redeem a world from hell * 
Let me hasten, ^^ 

Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean 
Let the winds my canvass swell — 

Heaves my heart with warm emotion. 

While I ffo far hence to dwell, 
o Glad 1 bid thee, 

Native land ! — -Farewell — Farewell ! 
S. F. Smith. 

HYMN 398. L. M. Winclielsea, [♦] 

Glory aioaiting faithful Missionaries. 

g 1 INTERNAL Lord ! firom land to land, 
mi Shall echo thine ^1-glorious name. 
Till kingdoms bow at thy command. 
And every lip thy praise proclaim. 

2 Exalted high, on every shore, 
The bajiner of the cross, unfurled, 
ShaJJ summon thousands to adoTQ 
The SMviour of a. ransomed worV^ 
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gl \ SSEMBLED at thy grei 

jljL Before thy face, dread i 

The voice that marshalled ever 

Has called thy people from afa 

—2 We meet through distant Ian 
The truth for which the marty: 
Along the line — to either pole- 
The thunder of thy praise to r 

3 First bow our hearts beneatt 
Then give thy growing empire 
0*er wastes of sin — o'er fields 
Till all manlLimi shall be subd 

4 Our prayers assist — accept c 
Our hopes revive— our courag 
Our counsels aid — and oh ! in 
The single eye — the faithfiil ) 

""hymn 400. L.M. 1 

Active Benevolence in Itnii 

o 1 "^l^THEN from the glorio 

T T On wings of love, tl 
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o 5 Honour youi* Saviour, speak his {ifUM y 
By acts of love his grace proclaim , 
Sweel anthems to his glory raise, 
And in hosannas sound his nante. 

HYMN 401. L. P. M. PaUstine. [h] 

Saturday Evening. 

e 1 O WCET is tlie last, tlie parting ray, 
1^ That ushers placid evening in ; 
When with the still, expiring day, 
The Sabbath's peaceful hours begin ; 
How grateful to tlie anxious breast 
The sacred hours of holy rest ! 

^-2 Hushed is the tumult of the day, 
And worldly cares and business ceaae; 
While sofl the vesper breezes piny, 
To hymn the glad return of peace: 
Delightful season I kindly given 
To turn the wandering thoughts to heaven. 

—3 Oil as this peaceful hour shall -come, 
Lord, raise my thoughts fnim earthly ihiiigf| 
And bear them to my heav'enly home, 
On faith and hope's celestial wings, — 
Till the last gleam of life decay. 
In one eternal Sabbath-day. 

HYMN 402. P. M. Haddam. [♦] 

Lord's Day. 

B 1 ^HILDRENof God, a\»ake, 
Vy And hail this sacred day ; 
In lofliest songs of praise 
Your grateful homage pay ; 
Come, bless the day that God hath bleit, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious morn 
The Lord of life arose ; 
a He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
—And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

■ 3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rin^, 

— And earth with humbler strains 

s Thy praise responsive singa^- 

" Worthy the Lamo that once vr^a m\MTi^ 
Through endiess jean to Uire SJid ie\tCD^\ 



n 
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HYMN 403. L. M. Blendon. [♦ 

^* There remaineth a Rest to the People of God 

1 PnnHIN£ earthly Sabbaths, Lord ! we loy< 

■ X. But there's a nobler rest above ; 
' —Oh that we migrht that rest attain 

From sin, from sorrow, and from pain. 

■ 2 In thy blest kingrdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free; 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 

p 3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose, 
No midniffht shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

■ 4 Oh long-expected day, begin ! 
Dawn on this world of wo and sin : 
Fain would we leave this weary road. 

And sleep in death, to rest in (rod. Doddr 

■ ■■! ■ ■ I ■ ■■»» ^— ^M M. ■ ■■■Mill ■— ^■^■f— i^^»^^^i^^^— — — ^^M^— 

HYMN 404. C. M. Bro&msgrove, [ 

A Hymn for the Evening of the Lord^s Day. 

1 TJIREQUENT the day of God returns, 
J_ To shed its quickening beams ; 

p And yet how slow devotion bums \ 
How languid are its flames ! 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, Lord, forffive ; 

— We would be like thy saints above, 
o And praise thee while we live. 

—3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to ascend, 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne'er shall end ; — •* 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air^ 

With heavenly lustre shine ; 
Before the throne of God appear. 

And feast on love divine. 3h 

■■ 

HYMN 405! 7s. Pilgrim. [♦] 

Sabbath Morning Prayer Meeting, 

^1 TTEAVENLY Spirit ! mav each heart 
JLJL Through these Bocred ho\ii« bn tibloA ;, 
M^y we fi-om me world depaxl, 
' reatlung afler things dWme. 
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o 2 Lead us forth with joy and peace 

To tiiy temple, in thy ways ; 
e And when this sweet day shall cease, 
g May its sun go down with praise ! 

— 3 May tliy ministers declare 
All thy word of truth witli power, 
Till the sinner bend in prayer, 
Conquered in that mighty hour. 

4 So may we, who worship here. 
Profit by thy word to-day ; 
And more love, and peace, and fear 
Carry from thy house away. 

HYMN 406. L. M. StonefieUi. [*] 

For tfie Blessing of Father, Son, and Spirii. 

i /COMMAND thy blessing from above, 

Vy O God ! on all assembled here ; 
Behold us with a Father's love, 
While we look up witii filial fear. 

Q Command thy blessing, Jesus, Lord ! 
May we thy true disciples be : 
Speak to each heart the mighty word. 
Say to the weakest, " Follow me.'* 

3 Command thy blessing in this kour^ 
Spirit of Truth ! and fill this place 
With humbling and exalting power, 
With quickening and confirming grace. 

4 O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
One true Eternal God confest ; 

May nought in life or death divide 

The saints in thy communion blest. MoNra^MKiir. 

HYMN 407. C. M. Stephens. [♦ or b] 

I "XlJ/^i^ ^'>w before thy gracious throne, 

T T And think ourselves sineece; 
Sut show us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worshipper? 

i Is here a soul that knows thee not. 

Nor fixjls his want of thee ? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 

His pardon on tlie tree ? 

3 Spe&k with that voice whicVi ^a]kft% >Jafc ^r%^ 

And bid the sleeper rise \ •. 

And bid his guilty conscience dieaA i 

The dejitU thai never 4ie«. 



Ijet us ail. my luve yvooMooi^^j 
XL Triumph in redeeming grace ! 
Oh refresh us — 
Travelling through this wilder 

B 2 Thanks we give and adoration. 
For thy gospel's joyful sound : 
Let the nrmts of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ,- 

May thy presence— 
With us evermore be found. 

HYMN 409. L. M. A. 

Baptism, 

1 I^OME, Holy Ghostj descen 
V^ Baptizer of our spirits, th' 

The sacramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water noiiv 

2 Pour forth thy energy divine, 
And sprinkle the atoning blood : 
May Father, Son, and Spirit joir 
To seal this child a child of Uod 

HYMN 410. CM. & 

Baptism, 
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HYMN 411. L. M. Costdlow. [♦] 

The Lord's Supper, 

1 TTERE let us see thy face, O Lord, 
XJ. And view salvation with our eyes. 

And taste and feel the living Word, 
The Bread descending from the skies. 

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb, 
Hast set his blood before our face, 

To teach the terrors of thv name, 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 

B 3 Jesus ! our light ! our morning star ! 
Shine thou on nations yet unknown ; 
The fflory of thv people here, 
And joy of spirits near thy throne. Pratt's Col. 

HYMN 412. 7 & 6. Chaplin, [b] 

The Lord's Supper, 

1 T AMB of God ! whose bleeding love 
JLi We now recall to mind, 

Send the answer from above. 

And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 

And every burdened soul release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

2 By thine agonizing pain. 
And bloody sweat, we pray ; 

By thy dying love to man. 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us free^ 

From all iniquity release ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

3 Through thy blood, by faith applied, 
Let sinners pardon feel : 

Speak us freely justified, 

And all our sickness heal ; 
By thy passion on the tree, 

Let all our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in peace. Wesley's Cot. 

HYMN 413. C. M. ToUcmd.. ^\ 

The Lord^s Supper, 
1 Y ^^^ •' at thy table we behoU 
-«-/ The woaden of tiiy graee ; 



740 HYMN 414—416. S 

But most of all admire tliat we 
Sliuuld find a welcome place^ 

2 We, who were all defiled with sin. 
And rebels to our God ! 

We, who have crucified thy Son, 
And trampled on his blood ! 

3 Wliat strange, surprising grace is tliis. 
That we, so lost, h;ive room ! 

Jesus our weary souls invites, 
And freely bids us come. 

u 4 Ye saints b»*low, and hosts above ! 

Join all vour sacred puwers; 

No th'*me \s like redeeming love, 

No Saviour is like ours. Stcn 

IJYMiN 414. 7s. Pilgrim, [b] 

1 "Wy KKA D of heaven ! on thee we feed, 
J3 For thy flesh is meat indeed : 

Ever le! our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread ! 

2 Vine of henveii! thy blood supplies 
This ble.*<t cup of sacrifice : 

Jjord ! thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross wo look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of him who died: 
Lord of life ! O let us be 

Hooted, grafled. built on thee ! Pratt*8 

II Y AI N 4 1 5. 9 & 8. Bowery. [• 

J X>RKAD of the world, in mercy brokcQ! 

J3 Wine of the soul, in mercy shed ! 
By whom the words of life were spoken, 

And in whose death our sins are dead ! 

2 I^ook on the heart by sorrow broken. 
Look on the tears by sinners shed; 

And be thy feast to us the token, 
Tliat by thy grace our soj^are fed. 

Bishop H 





HYMN 416. C: M.*^ ArchdaU. [• 
Joining in Covenant with God, Is. xUt ai 
• 1 /^OME, let us join our souls to Qod| 
K^ In everlasting bands \ 
Anil seize the blessings be be%\A\«%| 
With eager beaxU nndbAXi^ 
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o 2 Come, let us to his temple haste, 
And seek his favour there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
And pour our fervent prayer. 

•3 Come, let us seal, without delay, 
- The covenant of his ^race ; 
Nor shall the years of <U8tant life 

Its memory efface. 
4 Thus may our rising offspring haite 

To seek Uieir fathers' God ; 
Nor e'er forsake the happy path 
Their fathers' feet have trod. PiUTT'a CoL. 

HYMN 417. C. M. ^ephens. [♦] 

Joining the Church qf Christ, 
fir 1 "YTTITNESS, ye men and angels, iieWt 
▼ T Before the Lord we speui ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break — 
—2 That long as life itself shall laist, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely, 

That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need su^ly. 

4 O guide our doubtful feet arigkt, 
And keep us in thy ways ; 

And while we turn our vows to prayers, 
g Turn thou our prayers to praise. Behbovb* 

HYMN 418. L.M. CosteUow. [♦] 

Reception into Christmn FeUmosh^. 

1 I^OME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
\^ Enter in Jesus' precious name. 

We welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which «art^ cannot aff(^d, 
We'll seek in fellowship to prove. 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of teaxs, 
We'fl make our joys axid soirowa kAivii^\ 
We'll share each othex*B\iop«s vk^^bm^^ 

And count a biottor'B caxea vax.^mou 



With his own preciuus ». 

— > 2 If e'er to bless thy sons. 
My voice or hands deny, 
These hands let useful skill forsake 
This voice in silence die. 

3 If e*er my heart forget 
Her wel&re or her wo^ 

Let every joy this heart forsake, 
Ancf every grief o'erflow. 

4 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toils be giver 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

HYMN 420. L. M. Mi 

F or a Sunday School Union Jinnivt 

1 "jT^ROM year to year in love v 

JO From year to year in peace 

n The tongues of thousands utterin| 

The bosom-joy of every heart. 

• 2 But time rolls on, and year by i 
We change, grow up, or pass awa 
Net twice the same assembly hen 
Have hailed the children's teattal i 

- Q ri«iith. ere another spring, slial 
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HYMN 421. S. M. Olmutz. [•] 

For Sunday Schools. 
1 XTTITHIN these walls be peace, 
T T Love tlirough our borders found ; 
In all our little palaces 
Prosperity abound. 

p 2 God scorns not humble things ; 

HerCf though the proud despise, 
g The children of the King of kings 

Are training for the skies. 

— 3 May none who thus are taught, 
From glory be cast down, 
But all through faith and patience brought 
n To an immortal crown. Mohtoomirt 

HYMN 422. C. M. Lanesboro\ [•] 

For Sunday Schools. 
g 1 rpVHERE is a glorious world of light, 
JL Above the starry sky ; 
Where saints departed, clothed in white, 
Adore the Lord most high. 

2 And hark ! amid the sacred songs 

Those heavenly voices raise, 
Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues 

Unite and perfect praise. 

—3 Those are the hymns that we shall knoWi 
If Jesus we obey : 
That is the place where we shall go. 
If found in wisdom's way. 

4 This is the joy we ought to seek. 

And make our chief concern ; 
For this we com«, from week to week^ 

To read, and hear, and learn. ^ 

p 5 Soon will our earthly race be run, 
Our mortal frame decay ; 
Children and teachers, one by one, 
Must droop, and pass away. 

« 6 Great G^d ! impress the serious thougbt, 
This day, on every breast ; 
That both the teachers and the taught 

May enter to thy rest. Jane Tatloe 

HYMN 423. S. M. Shirland. ^\ 

For Sunday Srjiools. 
• 1 /^OME, let our songs resouivA. 
vy Within these peaceful vraAis \ 



wnere Heathen darkness reig 
—4 He sees the savage wild 
Some idol's help implore ; 
He sees the untaught Indian ch 
iiis painted gods adore. 

^ J^'?/ ^®* % ^SK we pray, 
On them— on us arise : 

rj,^!*^ foolish, blind as thev 
1 111 Jesus make us wise. 

6 We learn thy blessed will. 
We read thy holy word, 

wl-^u-^ 7® ^y commands ful 
wiuch oth ers never heard. 

HYMN 424. C. M. I 

What is Prayer f 

^ P>^^^^^ is the soul's since 
tkT r*^'®^» or unexpressed : 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast, 

^ ^IV^v *^i>wden of a sigh, 

^ne falling of a tear; . 

TRupward glancing of an eye. 

When none but God is nei. 
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HYMN 425. C. M. Dedham. [b or ♦] 

( Retirement and Meditation. 

p 1 T^AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
J. From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 

And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode, 

Oh, wiw what peace, and jov, and loiW| 

She communes with her God ! 
—4 Author and Guardian of my life, 

Sweet source of light divine. 
And (all harmonious names in one) 

My Saviour, thou art mine. 

• 5 What thanks I owe thee, and what lore, 
A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms above 

When time shall be no more. Cowpbr. 

HYMN 426. L. M. Nazareth. [• or b] 

** Where two or three are met in my name, there am /." 

Matt, zviii, 20. 

—1 TTOW sweet to leave the world awhile, 
JLX And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour, on thy people smile. 
And come according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat. 
That we may here converse with thee : 
Ah, Lord, behold us at thy feet ! 

Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 

3 " Chief of ten thousand," now appear. 
That we by faith may see thy face ! 

Oh speak, that we thy voice may hear. 

And let thy presence fill this place. Kellt. 

HYMN 427. 7s. Mt. Calvary. [•] 
The Close of a Meeting for Prayer, 

1 TF *ti8 sweet to mingle where 

X Christians meet for social prayer ; 
If *ti8 sweet with them to raise 
f Songs of holy joy and praise.-— 

21* 



HYMN 45i». ^ i«- 
On the ApponUmeiU oft 

1 XX7E bid thee welcome in 

W OfJeBUfl,<mrExalte< 
Comeasaflenrantjwhecj^ 
And we receive thee m hiB rte 

2 Come as a shepherd : guard 
This fold from hell, and earth. 
Nourish the lambs, and feed 
The wounded heal, the lost bi 

3 Come as an angel, hence to 
A band of pilgrims on their ^ 
That, safely walking at thy si 
We fwl not, faint not, turn w 

4 Come as a teacher sent froi 
Charged his whole counsel tc 
Lift o'er our ranks the propb. 
While we uphold thy hands 

• 5 Come as a messenger of pc 
Filled with the Spirit, fired ^ 
Live to behold our large mci 
And die to meet us all above 

HYMN 429. C. M. 
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4 May they that Jesus whom they preach 

Their own Redeemer see ! 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 

That they may watch for thee. Doddridos. 

HYMN 430. 8 & 7. SicUian Hymn, [b] 

For a Revived. 

1 CJAVIOUR, visit thy plantation; 
1^ Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ! 

All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 

s 2 Keep no longer at a distance ; 
Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assisUince. 
p Every plant should droop and ale. 

— 3 Let our mutual love be fervent. 
Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let eaoh one esteemed tiiy servant 
Shun the world's bewitching snares. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin from this good hour 

To revive thy work afresh. Newtoii 

HYMN 431. 7s. Hotham. [•] 

• IX IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 
I i Love divine, thyself impart; 
Every fainting soul inspire : 
Shine in every drooping heart : 
Every mournful sinner cheer. 
Scatter all our guilty gloom : 
Son of God, appear ! appear ! 
To thy human temples come. 

2 Come in this accepted hour ; 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in : 
Fill us with thy glorious power. 
Take away the love of sin : 
Nothing more can we require, 
We wiS covet nothing less ; 

Be thou all our hearts desire, 

All our joy, and all our peace. C. Weslet. 

HYMN 432. 7s. Evening Hymn. Q>\ 
Evening Jhpwa, 
1 C^AVIOUR, breathe an 6vencim^\>\&i»n^> 
a3 Ere repose our spixita «eel *. 



Watchest wbere my pcupic ux, , 
Should swifl death this night o*e 
And our couch become our tomb 
May the morn, in heaven awake 

■ Clad in light and deathless bloon 

HYMN 433. L. P. M. 5 

Tkanksffiving for Jiational 

1 TTOW rich thy gifts, Almij 
JLX From thee our public bh 
The extended trade, tlie fruitf 

The treasures liberty bestows, 

■ The eternal joys the gospel shoi 

All from thy boundless goodn 

—2 Here commerce spreads the ^ 
Which pours from every foreigr 
Science and art their charms 
Religion teaches us to raise 

■ Our voices to our Maker's praii 

As truth and conscience poin 

n 3 With grateful hearts, with jo 

To God we raise united songs ; 

Here still may God in mercy 

Crown our just counsels with s 

"With neace and joy our borden 
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*— ■ 

o 2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 
Darts and leaves no trace behind,— 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Lord, our expectations raise — 
All below is but a dream. 

g 3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Former kindnesses renew : 
From this moment may we live 
With eternity in view : 
Bless the word to young and old : 
Shed abroad a Saviour's love ; I 

And when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above. NswroN 



HYMN 435. P. M. Amesbury. [• or b] 

9 1 /~^ OME, let us anew our journey pursue, 
vy Roll round with the year. 
And never stand still, till the Master appear. 

2 His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 

—3 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a streun. 
Glides swiftly Away ; 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

4 The arrow is flown ; the moment is gonie ; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

5 O that each in the day of his coming .may My, 

" I have fouffht my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do.' 

6 O that each, from his Lord, may receive the glad 

word, 
« Well and faithfully done ; 
" Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne." 

HYMN 436. S. M. Newalk. [b] 

Reflections on the State of out Fathers, 

'OW swift the torrent roWs, 
Which bears us to the seal 
Tie tide winch harries thoug\il\eoB «K>tA^ 
To vast eternity ! 



'W 



JVo other heritage possess, ' 
out such a gloomy cell. 

-5 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
Wh e we as on life's utmost ve 

Our souls to thee commend. 
6 Of all the pious dead 
. rm ^^.r*.^*"® footsteps trace, 
We dwell befo re thj face. ^ 

T^^lT.K 5^*"* ^^® departure of a 
i^t each from every trifle fly, 

Andask,-AmIprVredt^'die? 
• T ®??"j,^eaving all I love below 
To God's tribunal I must so; 
Must hear the Judge pronfunce m 
And fix my everlasting state. " 

3 O could I hA«r frt k L. 



Select HYMN 438—440. 751 

s 6 Ratho^ my spirit would rejoice, 
And wish and long to hear ^hy voice ; 
Glad, when it bids me earth resign, 
Secure of heaven, if thou art mine! Newton. 

HYMN 438. C. M. Funeral Hymn, [b] 

A Thxmghl of Eternity, 

p 1 'ITXTHEN, rising from the bed of death, 
W ^tr whelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my IVfaker face to face, 
O, how shall I appear ? 

-—2 If yet, while pardbn may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 

g 3 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand disclosed 
In majesty severe, 
And sit m judgement on my soul, 

O, how shall I appear? Addisoh. 

HYMN 439. S. M. Olmutz. [*] 

o 1 XTCTAKED by the trumpet's sound, 
▼ T I from mjr grave shall rise. 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies. 

p 2 Who can resolve the doubt. 

That tears my anxious breast ? 
Shall I be with the lost cast out. 
Or numbered with the blest ? 

— 30 thou that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die ; 
Who diedst thvself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; — 

4 Show me the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe ! 
That when thou comest on tliy throne, 

I may with joy appear. Wesley's Col« 

HYMN 440. C. M. Dundee. [*] 

Heaven, 

g 1 ~C^AR from these narrow scenes of night, 
JC Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 



Bear every thought above. 
5 Prepare as, Lord ! by grace di 

For th V bright courts on high 
Then bid our spirits rise and joi 

The chorus of the sky. 

HYMN 441. Laneshon 

The Heavenly Res 

p 1 rjlHERE is an hour of peace 

JL To mourning wanderers j 

There is a joy for souls distrest, 

A balm for every wounded breas 

'Tis found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary sou 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuoi 
Where storms arise, and ocean re 
And all is drear but heaven, 
s 3 There, faith lifts up her cheerfi 
To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing b 
The evening shadows quickly fly 
p And all serene in heaven. 
8 4 There, fragrant flowers, immor 
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i » ■ ■ ■ 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaTen-buili walls 
And pearly gates behold i 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 O when, thou city of my Grod, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 

Where congregations ne'er break up. 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden's bloomy 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 

Blest scats ! through rude and stormy icsnes 
1 onward press to you. 

6 Whv should I shrink at pain and wo ? 

Oi reel at death dismay ? 
I*ve Canaan's goodly land in view. 

And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below, 
Will join the glorious band. 

7 Jerusalem ! my happy home ' 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

Then shall my labours have an end, 

When I thy joys shall see. C. Wsslst. 

HYMN 443. 8s. Goshen. [•] 

Earnest Desire of Heaven, 

u 1 T LONG to behold him arrayed 

X With glory and light from above^— 

The King in his beauty displayed. 

His beauty of holiest love : 
p 1 languish and sigh to be there, 

Where Jesus has fixed his abode : 

O when shall we meet in the air 
■ And fly to the mountain of €rod. 

-»42 With him I on Zion shall stand, 
(For Jesus hath spoken the word,) 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 
Survey by the light of my Lord ; 
But wnen on thy bosom reclined, 
Thy face I am strengthened to see. 
My fulness of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens, in thee. 

3 How happy the people that d:ifiiil 
Secure in the city aboye I 



Great God, at thy command ; 

p 2 When every long-loved scene of 
Stands ready to depart ; 
When the last sivh that shakes the 
Shall rend tliis bursting heart ; 

3 O thou great source of joy suprei 
Whose arm alone can save, 

Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave ! 

4 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand 
Beneath my sinking nead; 

8 And with a rav of love divine, 
Illume my dying bed ! 

p 5 Leaning on thy dear faithful bre 
May I resign my breath ! 
And in thy fond embraces lose 
" The bitterness of death." 

HYMN 445. 7, & 4 Gru 

p 1 ■\^HEN the vale of death ap 
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Oflen bless thy guardian care, 
Fire by night and cloud by day, 

While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 

4 And when mighty trumpets blown, 
Shall the judgment dawn proclaim, 
From the central burning thrpne, 
'Mid creation's final flame, 

With the ransomed, 
Judge and Saviour, own my name ! 

Mrs. Gilbert. 

HYMN 446. L. M. Dresden, [b] 

The Living and the Dead, 
e 1 'ITT'HERE are the dead ? In heayen or hell 
T T Their disembodied spirits dwell; 
Their buried forms in bonds of clay. 
Reserved until the judgment-day. 

—2 Who were the dead ? The sons of time, 
In every age, and state, and clime ; 
Renowned, dishonoured, or forgot, 
The place that knew them knows them not. 

3 Where are the living ? On the ground, 
Where prayer is heard, and mercy found ; 
Where m the period of a span, 

The mortal makes th' immortal man. 

4 Who are the living ? They whose breath 
Draws every moment nigh to death ; 

Of bliss or wo the eternal heirs ; 
O what an awful choice is theirs ' 

5 Then, timely warned, may we begin. 
To follow Christ, and flee from sin, 
Daily ^row up in him our Head, 

Lord of the living and the dead. Montgomert 

HYMN 447. C. M. Laneshoro\ [b or •] 
The Dead wlio die in the Lord, 

p 1 TN vain our fancy strives to paint 
J. The moment auer death. 
The glories that surround the saint, 
When he resigns his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks *, 
We scarce can say, " He's gone " 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 



And if we here their footsteps 
There we shall praise him U 

HYMN 448. Ts. Sab^ 

The dyiikg Christian U 

a 1 "^riTAL spark of heavenl} 
p T Quit. O quit this morta 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, 
Oh the pain I the bliss of dying 
Cease I fond nature ! cease thy 
And let me languish into life ! 

e 2 Hark, they whisper — angels 

o <* Sister spirit, come away !'* 

p What is tnis absorbs me quite, 

Steals my senses, shuts my B\g 

Drowns my spirits, draws my 

Tell me, my soul— can this be 

a 3 The world recedes ! — ^it disa] 
o Heaven opens on my eyes ! — ^n 
a With sounds seraphic ring ! 
■ Lend, lend your wings ! imou 
O grave ! where is thy victory 
O death ! where is thy sting i 
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3 Struggle through thy latest passion. 
To tny dear Redeemer's breast, 

To his uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest. 

4 For the joy he sets before thee. 
Bear a momentary pain ; 

Die, to live the life or glory — 

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. C. WistET 

HYMN 450. L. M. Munich, [b] 

Tlu Death of the Righteous. 
p 1 TTOW blest the righteous when they die, 
JLX When holy souls retire to rest ! 
How mildly beams the closing eye ! 
How gently heaves th* expiring breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away : 

So sinks the gale when storms are o*er : 
So gently shuts the eye of day : 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 

8 How bright th' unchanging morn appears ! 

p Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! Barbauld. 

HYMN 451. C. M. Laneshoro\ [b] 
Happy Death of a Christian. 

p 1 T^EAR as thou wert, and justly dear, 
JL/ We would not weep for thee ; 
One thought shall check the starting tear,«> 
It is — that thou art free. 

2 And thus shall faith's consoling power 
The tears of love restrain ; 

G\i ! who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ! 

3 Gently the passing spirit fled, 
Sustained by grace divine : 

Oh may such grace on us be shed, 
And make our end like thine. Dale. 

HYMN 452. 8 & 7. Greenville, [bor •] 
Happiness of departed Saints the Consolation of Sur* 

vivors. 

1 FTIHINK, O ye who fondly languish 
JL 0*erjUie grave of those yoxiXot^ \ 
While your bosoms swell with axig.\u:i^) 
Thejr aro warbling hymna abo^e. 



K7AW«^a«^k 



There I no fear of wo, intrudin 
Sheds o'er heaven a momei 



HYMN 453. Ts. . 

IT O ! the prisoner is relet 
-Li Lightened of his flesh 
Where the weary are at rest, 
He is gathered unto Grod ! 
Lo ! the pain of life is past, 
All his warfare now is o'er ; 
Death and hell behind are ca 
Grief and suffering are no m 

g 2 Tes, the Christian's coursf 
Ended is the glorious strife ; 

a Fouffht the fiffht, the work ii 
DeaUi is swallowed up of life 

■ Borne by angels on their wi 
Far from earth the spirit flie 
Finds his God, and sits and 
Triumphing in Paradise. 
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The months of afliiction are o'er, 
The days and the nights of distren; 
We see her in anguish no more- 
She has found a l^ppy release. 

•—2 No sickness, or sorrow, or pun. 

Shall ever disquiet her now ; 

For death to her spirit was gain, 

Since Christ was her life when below. 
■ Her soul has now taken its flight 

To mansions of glory above, 

To mingle with an^ls of light, . 

And dwell in the kmgdom of love 

3 The victory now is obtained ; 
She's gone her JEledeemer to see ; 
Her wishes she fully has gained — 
She's now where she panted to be. 
Then let us forbear to complain 
That she has now gone from our sight ; 
We soon shall behold her again, 
With new and redoubled delight. 

Alexahder's Col* 

HYMN 455. L. M. Bowen. [b or •] 

Sleeping in Jesus, 

1 A SLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep ! 
J\. From which none ever wakes to weep ! 
A calm and undisturbed repose* 
Unbroken by the last of foes ! 

p 2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh ! how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet : 
g With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost its venomed sting * 

p 3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 

Whose waking is supremelv blest , 
No fear — no wo, shall dim that nour. 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

«« 4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for roe 

May such a blissful refuge be : 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space 
Debars this precious *^ b.\d\Xij| '^^nft*^ 
On Indian plains, or Lapland «iioNvm« 
Believen find Uie aaniA Ten^ot^* 



.^* 



Kjuver itiy Master s joy. 

2 The voice at midnight came. 
He started up to hear ; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell, — ^but felt no fear. 

p 3 The pains of death are past, 
Labour and sorrow cease ; 
And| life's long warfare closed at 
His soul is found in peace. 

■ 4 Soldier of Christ, well done ! 
Praise be thy new employ. 
And while eternal ages run, 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy. 

HYMN 457. C. M. Funer 

Funeral. 

p 1 OENEATH our feet and o'er 
-13 Is equal warning given : 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
Above us is the heaven ! 

2 Their names are graven on the i 
Their bones are in the clay : 

And ere another day is gone, 
Ourselves mav be as tnev. 
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And yet shall earth oiir hearts engage. 
And dreams of days to come ? 

6 Turn, mortal, turn ! thy danger know : 

Where'er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below. 

And warns thee of her dead ! 

"—7 Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply 
To truths divinely given : 
The forms which underneath thee lie, 

Shall live, for hell or heaven ! Pratt's Col* 

HYMN 458. L. M^ Monmouth, [b or •] 

7%fi Day of Judgment, 

g 1 FTIHE day of wrath ! that dreadful day, 

JL When heaven and earth shall pass away! 
—What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day— > 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroU, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
And, louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ? 

a 3 Oh ! on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes firom clay. 
Be tiiou, O Clurist ! the sinner's stay, 

p Though heaven and earth shall pass away. Scott. 

- - — — • 

HYMN 459. S. M. Olmutz. [•] 

ChrisCs Second Coming, 

o 1 TTE comes ! the Conqueror comes ! 
XI Death falls beneath his sword ; 
The joyful prisoners burst the tomba, 
And rise to meet their Lord. 

o 2 The trumpet sounds, " Awake ! 
" Ye dead, to judgment come !" 
The pillars of creatictn shake. 

While man receives his doom. 

3 Thrice happy mom for those 
Who love the ways of peace : 
No night of sorrow e'er shall close, 
Or shade their perfect bliss. 

HYMiV 460. S. M. Wotclwaaa, \^^x^\ 

• i rwlHOU Judee of quick, axi^ ^wA^ 
JL Before whose bat ae-vete^ 



3 O may wc all be found 
Obedient to thy word ; 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord 1 

4 O may we all ensure 
A lot among the blest ; 

And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest. Wi 

HYMN 461. 8s. Goshm. 

g 1 TTE comes ! he comes ! the Jud» 
XX The seventh trumpet speaks o 
His lightnings flash ; his ttiunders roll 
How welcome to the faithful soul ! 

a 2 From heaven angelic voices sound; 
See the Almighty Jesus crowned ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace ; 
And glory decks tlie Saviour's face. 

8 Descending on his azure throne. 
He claims the kingdoms for his own : 
The kingdoms all obey his word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

■ 4 Shout, all the people of the sky ! 
And all the saints of the Most Fiigh : 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains 
Forever and forever reigns. V 
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Pierced and nailed him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing — 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee away ; 

All who hate him must, confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim tlie day ; 

Come to judgment ! 
Come to judgment ' come away ! 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee. 
High on thine eternal throne ! 

Baviour ! take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own ! 
k Oh come quickly — 

Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come ! Olitsb. 

HYMN 463. C. M. Laneshoro\ [b] 

Prospect of the Resurrection vnto Life, 

e \ FTIHROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's path| 
JL Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, fioldiers of an injured Kmg, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 Thero^ when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 

p Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labours done, securely laid 
In tills oar last retreat. 

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of life shall beat. 

—4 Yet not thus lifeless, thus inane, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 
For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes too, this little dust, 
Our Father's care shall keep, 

o Till the last an^el rise and break 
The long and dreary sleep. 

p 6 Then love's soft dew o'er every ey« 
Shall Bhed iia mildest rays, 
And the long silent dust shaW bvoi^ 
f With OkoutM of endless praise. B..^.*^ 



e 2 Then though the worms my £ 

And make my form their pre; 
I know I shall arise with power* 

On the last judgment day : 
When God shall stand upon the 

Him there mine eyes snail sec 
My flesh shall feel a second birt 

And ever with him be. 

p 3 Then his own hand shall wip< 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and gri€ 

Shall cease eternally. 
o How lonff| dear Saviour ! O, ho 

Shall tnis bright hour delay ! 
■ O, hasten thy appearance, Lord 

And bring the welcome day. 

HYMN 465. CM. ^Sf. . 

e 1 TESUSi to thy dear woundi 
cf We seek thy bleeding sid 

kmmvtw^A fKa* nil Tuhn tnint m th 



Select, HYMN 466. 705 

g 5 Sublime upon his azure throne, 
He speaksi — th' Almighty Word : 
His fiat is obeyed ! *tis done ; 
And paradise restored. 

6 So be it ! let tliis system end, 
T^is ruined earth and skies ; 

s The New Jerusalem descend, 
The New Creation rise. 

7 Thy power omnipotent assume ; 
Thy orightest majesty ! 

And when thou dost in glory come, 
My Lord, remember me. Wesley's Col. 

HYMN 466. 7 & 6. Amsterdam. [•] 

g 1 OTAND th' omnipotent decree; 

1^ Jehovah's will be done ! 
Nature's end we wait to see. 

And hear her final groan : 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 

In death the wicked and the just : 
Let those ponderous orbs descend, 

And grind us into dust. 

•^2 Rests secure the righteous man, 
At his Redeemer's Deck, 
Sure to emerge, and rise again, 
■ And mount above the wreck : 
Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers. 

Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre > 
Triumphs in immortal powers. 
And claps his wings of fire ! 

o 3 Nothing hath the just to lose. 

By worlds on worlds destroyed ; 
Far Deneath his feet he views. 

With smiles, the flaming void ; 
Sees this universe renewea ; 

The grand millennial reign begun, 
Shouts with all the sons of God, 

Around th' eternal throne ! 

4 Resting in this glorious hope, 

To be at last restored. 
Yield we now our bodies up, 

To earthquake, plague, or sword ; 
Listening for the call divine. 

The last trumpet of the seTren •• 
Boott our touh and dust shall joia. 
And both Ay up to heaven. C. '^v^^^'^* 

Select, 23 



1 TTARK! that shout of rap 
JlI Bursting forth from jroi 

Jesus comes ! — and through tiM 
Angels tell their joy aloud. 

2 Hark ! the trumpet's awful "V 
Sounds abroad, through sea ani 
Let his people now rejoice ! 
Their redemption is at hand. 

3 See ! the Lord appears in yle 
Heaven and earth before him i 
Rise, je saints, he comes for y 
Rise to meet him in the sky. 

4 Gro, and dwell with him abo 
Where no foe can e'er molest 
Happy in the Saviour's love ! 
Ever blessing, ever blest. 

HYMN 469. C. M. 

Praise to d 

I X IFT up to God the voi< 
-Li Whose breath our sou 

Load and more loud the anth 
With grateful ardor fired ! 
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HYMN 470. 7s. Sudbury. [•] 
Glory to God in the Highest, 

a 1 OONGS of praise the an^ls sang, 
1^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of pr^se arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

p 4 And shall man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious morning come ? 
s No ! the church delights to raise 

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of pAise rejoice, 
Learning here, by faith and love, 

Songs of praise to sing above. , 

6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. Pratt*! Col. 

HYMN 471. 8s. Drummond. [•] 
Our Oodfor ever and ever. 

1 rpHIS God is the God we adore, 

JL Our faithful, unchangeable Fiuxin^ • 
Whose love is as large as his power. 
And neither knows measure nor end. 

2 *Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise him for all that is pas^ 
And trust him for all that's to come. 

HYMN 472. C. M. Amherst [«] 

1 £^ FOR a thousand seraph tongues • ^ ' 

\J To bless th' incarnate Word ! 
O for a thousand thankful songs 

In honour of my Lord I 



JL 1 nruug^ _ 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vasti thy ooundleM praise. 

2 Nor shall my tongue alone procli 
The honours of my God ! 

My life, with all its active powers. 
Shall spread thy praise abroad. 

3 Not death itself shall stop my soi 
Though death will close my eyei 

My thoughts shall then to nobler h 
And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 There shall my lips in endless p? 
Their grateful tribute pay : 

The theme demands an angel^i toi 
And an eternal day. 

HYMN 474. Ts & Gs. An 

Universal Praise, 

1 T)RAISE the Lord, wharei/ 
Jl And keeps his courts belc 

Praise him for his boundless lov( 
And all his greatness show. 

2 Praise him for his noble deeds 
Praise him for his matchless i 

Him. from whom aU good procf 



* '--'•^"•fi nHnrA 
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6 Hallowed be his name beneath. 

As in heaven on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath, 

Let all things praise the Lord. Pratt's Col. 



OCCASIONAL PIECES. 
I. 

1 ON Judah*s plain, the minstrel lyre 

Is hushed, for mirth has winged her flight; 
In Zion's courts the holy fire 
Is quenched, and sorrow veils the night ^-^ 
No lamp illumes yon vaulted way, 
Save one pale orb that burns alone. 

2 'Tis Bethlehem's star ; the holy gem 
'That hailed the Godhead from the skies; 
'Tis Bethlehem's st^r ! the diadem 
That tells the conqueror shall rise :* 

He rises — and the golden choir 
Of angel minstrels wakes the song. 

Gould's Church Haruoni 



n. 

Select Hymn, p. 657 

HARK ! what mean those holy voices, &c, 

Ancixnt Ltrb. 

in. 

WITH darkness whelmed, in error lost, 

On sin's tempestuous ocean tossed. 

While hope withdrew her cheering ray, 

Despairing nature sunk away : — 

When lo ! to raise a drooping earth. 

Behold, behold, a wondrous birth : 

To calm the mind and dry your tears 

The holy babe of life appears. 

The voice of joy let nature raise, 

And pour the grateful sons of ^ib^^-^ 

Hail with a loud acclaim me moxH) 

ne Saviour of the earth is Yjotn. ^ _- ^^^ 



V. 

i DAUGHTER of Zion. awake 
Awake ! for thy foes shall oppres 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the di 
Arise ! for the night of thy sorro' 

2 Strong were thy foes, but the ar 
And scattered their lee^ons, was 
They fled like the chalf from the 

them. 
Vain were their' steeds juic^ their 

3 Daughter of Zion, the powtr 
ExtoUrd with the haro and'ihe 
Shout ! for the foe is aestroyed 
The oppressor is vanquished, an 

Hahdxl ajsd U 



VI. 

Seleet Hymn, 
HARK, the song of jubilee, 
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vni. 

HAIL, hail, sweet cherub, charity. 
Hail, hail, sweet cherub, charity. 

Thou first of virtues, hail : 
*Tis thou canst blend in misery's cup. 
The soft, the balmy cordial, hope. 

When other comforts fail. 
Oreat God of love and light and dty. 
We humbly here our oiferings lay, 

Before the footstool of thy tlirone : 
All that we have, O Lord, is tliine, 
And should we all to thee resign, 

We only render back thine own* 
To soothe and luitifate distress, 

O make us ever free ; 
And may our hearts in lowliaess. 

The glory give to thee. Ibid. 



1 TIME is wlBjpng us away 
To our etenul home ; 

Life is but a winter's day, 
A journey to the tomb. 

2 Touth and vigour soon will flee, 
Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 

All that's mortal soon shall be 
Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

3 But the Christian shall enjoy 
Health and beauty soon, aoove. 

Far beyond the world's alloy. 
Secure in Jesus* love. 



Avo. Lnuk 



X. 



1 THE hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets. 

Before we reach the heavenly fieldS| 
Or walk the golden streets. 

2 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear m dry ; 

We're marching through 'RminasMjd^* V*^^ 
To fairer worlds on Ug\i, K***^*« 



xni 

I WAS glad when they saic 
into the house of the Lord, 
walls, and plenteousness withi 

XIV. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, vlor 
of Zion, come before him ; orm 
harp. High in glory, lo ! he's 
he sits in state. Sons of Zi 
sound the lute and strike the h 

XV. 

HOLY, Holy, Holy, Lord G 
and earth are mil of the majest 
be to thee, O Lord Most High.' 

HTVT. 
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XIX. 

LORD of all power and might, thou art the givoj 
of all good things. Graft in our hearts the love of 
thy name. Increase in us true religion. Lord of all 
power and might, nourish us in all goodness, and of 
thy great mercy keep us in the same, through Jesut 
Christ our Lord. Amen. Ibid. 

XX. 

GREAT is the Lord, and greatly to be praised, in 
the city of our God, in the mountain of his holiness. 

Ibid. 

XXI. 

O GIVE thanks unto the Lord, call upon his name, 
make known his deeds among the people — Glory ve 
in his holy name. O give thanks unto the hota, tor 
his mercy endureth. Ch. Har. 




OUR help is in the name of the Lord, who madtt 
heaven and earth. Blessed be the name of the Lord 
from this time forth, for evermore ; and let all the peo- 
ple say, AraeB. Imo. 



BEHOLD, God is my saltation ; I will trust in him: 
for the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song ; 
he also is my salvation. Praise the Lord and call 
upon his name : for the Lord Jehovah is my strength 
and ray son|r ; he also is my salvation, r raise the 
Lord, and <MX upon his name ; sing unto the Lord ; for 
he hath done excellent things : this is known in all the 
«arth. Cry out and shout, thou inhabitant of Zion ; 
for great is the H(Jy One of Israel in the midst of thee. 
Behold, God is my salvation ; I will trust in hira : for 
the Lord Jehovah is my strength and song; he also ia 
cny salvation. Ibid. 

XXIV. 

THE Lord ia King, and hath put OTi^\cinss»m^:^f^»a^|V 
The Lord haUi put on gloTioua a.pv'^eV.^vA 1^*^^ 
iumaeir with atnength. Ho YiaibL mjaAe >2tte xw'w' 



name, evermore praising thee, and 
Holy, Lord God of Hosts ; heave 
of thy glory. Glory be to thee, ( 
Amen. 

XXVI. 

WE praise thee, O God, we ack 
the Lord. All the earth doth wo 
ther everlasting. To thee all an; 
heavens and all the powers tlierein. 
and seraphim continually do cry, 
Lord God of Sabaoth; heaven ai 
thy great glory. I^ndei 

xxvn. 

THE Lord will comfort Zion ; h< 
waste places, and make her like Ed 
the Lord. Joy and gladness shall 
thanksgiving and the voice of meloi 
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XXIX. 

I HEARD a yoice from heayen saying unto ma. 
Write, Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from 
henceforth. Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest 
from their labors, and their works do follow them. 

Ch. Harm. 

XXX. 

THE ^race of our Lord Jesus Christ, the love of 
Grod, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us 
all for evermore. Handel and Hatdn Col. 



ASCRIPTIONS. 
7s. 

GLORT to the Father's name ; 
Jesus' excellence proclaim ; 
Sing the blessed Spirit's praise ; 
Angels, swell the notes we raise ! 

%.^ 

SING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him all ye heavenlv host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

7s. 

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host. 
Let thy will on earth be done : 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and faeaTen. 

8, 7, & 4. 

GLORT be to God the Father, 

Glory to th' eternal Son ; 
Sound aloud the Spirit's praises ; 
Join the elders round tae \]bxoxA\ 

Hallelujah, 
Hail the glorious Thxe« Va Oiia 



GLORT, honour, praise and po 
To the Lamb be ever paid : 

Let new blessings every hour 
Rest on his ack)red head. 

5 & 6. 

BT angels in heaven 

Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blessed : 
As it has been, now is, 

And always shall be. 

L.M. 

PRAISE God from whom all blese 
Praise him all creatures here belo\;i 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghoi 



BM«.«M7Mi 1M> 
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